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. -;MY LO RD, : 
Young Poet, is liable to the ſame Vanity and 
A Indiſcretion with a Young Lover ; and the 
GreatMan that ſmiles upon one,and theFine 
Woman that looks kindly upon t' other, are each of 
'emin”Danger of having the Favour publiſh'd with 
the firſt Opportunity. 

But there may be adifferent Motive,which will a 
little diſtinguiſh the Offenders. For tho? one ſhould 
have a Vanity in ruining another's Reputation, yet 
the other may only havean Ambition to advance his 
own. AndT beg leave, my Lord, that I may plead 
the latter, both as. the Cauſe and Excuſe of” this De- 
dication. 

Whoever 1s King,1s alſo the Father of his Coun- © 
try; and as nobody can diſputeYour Lordſhip's Me- 
narchy in Poetry; ſo all that are concern'd,ought toac- 
knowledge Your Univerſal Patronage: And it is on- 

ly preſuming on the Priviledge of a Loyal Subje&; 
that I have ventur'd to make this my Addreſs 0: 
_-Thanks,to Your Lordſhip; which at the ſame time, 
includes a-Prayer for Your Protection. 

I am not Ignorant of the Common Form of Poeti- 
cal Dedications,which are generally made up of Pz - 
negyricks, where the Authars endeavour to diſtir:- 
gutth their Patrons,by the ſhining CharaGters they 
give them, above other Men. But that,my Lord, :5 
not my bulineſs at this time, nor is Your Lordſhip 
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The Dedilathon: 

patobe diſtinguiſh'd, 1 am bontented with the Hop- 
" nour Ido' my ſelf in thisEpiſte; without. theVanity 
of attempting to add t0,07 explain, Your Lordſhip' S 
Characters 

I confels it 1s not without ſome ſtrugling,” that I 
behave my ſelf in this Caſe,asTought : | For it is ve- 
ry hard to be pleaſed with a Subject,and yet forbear 
it: But I chaſe rather to follow: Phnys Precept, than 
his Example;when in his I to the Empe- 
- Four jTirajans: he fay$s: of 0b 
Nec minus confiderabo quid aures ejuts bs 
; poſſent, | Quam quid. virtutibus debeatur. 

jf "_ I may be excusd the Pedantry of a Quota- 
tion,w hen it is ſojuſtly apply'd. Hereare fomeLines. 
in the Print, (and which your Lordſhip read before 
thisPlay was Acted)that were omitted on the Stage; 
and particularly one whole. Scene inthe Third Act, 
which not only helps the Deſign forward with-leſs 
Precipitation,but alſo heightens theridiculous Cha- 
racter of Foreſ;ght,which indeed ſeems to be maim'd 
without it. But I found my ſelf in great danger of 
A long Play, and was glad to help it where I could, 


Tho' notwithſtanding my Care,and the kindRecep- 


tion it had from the Town; I could heartily waſh it 
yet ſhorter : But the Number of Different Charac- 
ters repreſented in it, would have been too much 
crowded in lefs-room. - 

This Reflection on Prolixity, (a Fault, for which 
ſcarce any one Beauty. will attone) warns me not to 
be tedious now;and detain Your LopINps any! long- 


er with the Trifles of, - - -- | 
MY LORD, Yokr Lordſhips ww | 
* * Obedient and moſt Humble Servant, 
WILL. CONGRE VE. 


A P R: 'O. . Oo 6, mo B.. 
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The opening of the new Play-Houſe, propos' to be (Pokey by Mrs. 
Bracegirale 11 Mar S Cloaths. | 


Sent from an unkaown Hand. 


\USTOM, which .every where bears mighty mY 
Brings me to act the Orator to Day : 
But Women, you will ſay, are ill at Speeches, 
Tis true, and therefore 1 appear in Breeches : ge, Of OV 
Not for Example to you City-Wives ; 
That by Preſcription's ſetled for your Lives. 
Was it for gain the Husband firſt conſented ? 6 
O yes,their Gains aremightily augmented: eg. _ 
And yet,methinks,it muſt have coſt ſome $ trife: £ wins Head. 


A Paſſive Husband, and an Active Wife ! 

'Tis awkward, very awkward, by my Life. 

But to my Speech, Aſſemblies of all Nations 

Still are ſuppos'd to open with Orations : © C 
Mine ſhall begin, to ſhew our Obligations. 

To you, our Benefattors, lowly Bowing, 

Whoſe Favours have prevented our undoing ; 

A long Egyptian Bondage we endur'd, 

Till Freedom,by your Juſtice we procur'd : 


Our 1 askmaſters were grown ſuch very Jews, 
We muſt at l-ngthhave Play'd inWooden Shooes, p 


Had not your Bounty taught us to refuſe. 
Freedoms of Engliſh growth, Tthink, alone; 
What for bft Engliſh Freedom can attone © 


A: Fr ree born Pliye hiathy to fo he : _—_— ; | 
Our Rulers Tyraniz d,*and We Rebell'd. | 
Freedom! the Wiſe Man's Wiſhithe Foor Man's Wealth; 
Which you, and I, and moſt of us enjoy by Stealth; 
The Soul of Pleaſure, and the Sweet of. Life, | 
The Woman's Charter, Widdow, Maid or Wife, l 
This they'd have tancell'd,. and thence grew the Strife. 
But you perhaps, wou'd have me þere confeſs 
How we obtain'd the Favour ;—— Can't you gueſs ? 
Whythen PlU tell you, (for T hate a Lye) 
By Brib'ry, -errant Brib'ry, let me dye : 
1 was their Agent,but by Zove I ſwear 
No honourable Member had a ſhare, | 
Tho go. and able Members bid me Fair : C 
Tchoſe.a wiſer way to-make you willing, 
Which has not coft the Houſe a ſingle Shilling ; C 
© Now you fe Sg at leaſt I went a Billing. | 
You ſee I'm Young, and to. that Air of Youth. 
Some will add Beauty, and a little Truth ; 
Theſe Pow'rful Charms,. improvd|by Pow T1 Arts, 
Prevail'd to captivate your op ning Hearts. 
Thus furniſh'd, I prefer day poor Petition, 
And briÞpd ye to commiſerate cur Condition: 
I Laugh'd, ani Sig/d, and ' Sung, and Leerdupon ye ; 
With Roguiſh Loving Looks, and that way won ye : 
The Young Men ki iſs 'd me, and the Old I hiſs d, 
And luringly, {ded-them as 1 liſt. 
The Ladies in meer Fity:to0k our Parts, 
Prty's the darling Paſſuon. of their Hearts. 
Thus Bribing, or thus Brifd, fear naDiſgraces ; 
For thus you may take Bribes, and keep you _ IF 
Q - 
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Spoken at the' opening of the New Houle, 
By Mr. Betterton. 


HE Husbandman in vain renews his Toll, 

Tocultivate each Tear a hungry Soil ; 
And foualy hopes for rich and generous Frndt 
When what ſhould feed the Tree, devours the Root : 
The? unladen Boughs, he fees, bode certain Dearth, 
Unleſs tranſplanted to more kindly Eayth, 
So, the poor Husbauds of the Stage,. who found 
Their Labours loſt upon the ungrateful Ground, 
This laſt and only Remedy have prod ; 
And hope new Fruit from ancient Stocks removd, 
Well may they hope, when you ſo kindly aid, 
And plant a Soil which you fo rich have maak.. 
As Nature gave the World to May's firſt dee, 
So from your Bounty, we receive this Stage z. 
The Freedom Man was born to, youve reſtor'd, 
And to our World, ſuch Plenty you afford, 
It ſeems like Eden, fruitful of its own accord. 
But fince iu Paradiſe frail Fleſh gave way, 
And when but two were made, both went aſtray ?- 
Forbear your Wonder, and the Fault forgive, 
1f in our larger Family we grieve 
Oe falling Adam, and one tempted Eve. 
We who remain, would gratefully repay 
What our Endeavours can, and bring this day, 
The Firſft-fruit Offering, of a Virgin Play,. 


We hope there's ſomething that may _ each T afte, 

And tho of Homely Fare we make the Feaſt, 

Yet you will find variety at leaſt. 

There ” mhych for chegyfiul Friendgwe got, 
Wing-Party there's a Plot. * © 

We've ſomething too, to gratifietl Nature, 

(If there be any here) and that is Satire. 


Since the Plain-Dealers Scenes of Manly Rage, 
Not one has aar d to laſh this Crying Age. LA 
This time, the Poet owns thebold Eſſay, 0 
Tet _ there's no ill:minners in bu Play: | 
And he declares by me, he has defign'd TS 
Afﬀront to none, but frankly ſpeaks his mind. 

And ſhowd the enſuing Scenes not chance to hit, ' 
He offers but this one Excuſe, "twas writ 

Before your late Encouragement of Wit. 


EPILOGUE 
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EPILOGUE, 


Spoken at the opening of the New Houſe. By Mrs. Bracegerdle. 


ORE Providencaat firſh, deſign'd. this Place 
g To be the Player's Refuge in diſtreſs ; 

For ſtill in every Storm, they all rus hither, 

As to aShed, that ſhields *em from the Weather. 

But thinking of this change which laſt befel us, 

IPs like what I have heard our Poets tell um: _ 

For when behind our Scenes their Suits are pleading,  * 
To help their Love, ſometimes they ſhow their. Reading ; 
eAnud wanting ready Caſh to pay for Hearts, __- 
They top their Learning on ut, and: their Parts. * 

Once of Philoſophers they told us Stories, | 

Whom, as I think they calPd Py Pythagories, 
Pm ſure "tis ſome ſuch Latin Name they give %em, 

And we, who know no better, muſt belicve *m: 

Now to theſe Men ( ſay they) ſuch Souls were given, 

That after Death, ne*%er went ro Hell, nor Heayon, 

But liv'd, Ihknow not how, in Beaſts; andthin 

When many Years were paſt, in Men again. 

Methinks, we Players reſemble ſuch a Soul, 

That, does from Bodies,” we from: Houſes ſirole. 

T bus Ariſtotle's Soul, of old that Wag - oF | 

May now be damwd to animate an Aſs; 

Or tnthis very Houſe, for onght we know, 

1s doing painful Penance in ſome Beau, 

And this our Audience, which did once reſort 

To ſhining Theatres to ſee our Sport, 

Now find us toſ#Pd into « Tennis-Court. 

Theſe Walls but Pother Day were fill d with Noiſe 

Of Roaring Gameſters, and your Damme Boys. 

Then beandin g Balls and Kackers they encompaſya, 

And now theyre filld with Feſts, and Flights, and Bombaſt ? 
1 wow, I don't much like this Tranſmigration, 

Stroling from Place to Place, by Circulation. 

Grant Heaven, we don't retuin to:our firſt Station. 

T know not what theſe think, but for my Part, 

Tcawt refiett without an aking Heart, 

How we ſhowd end jn our Original, a Cart. 

But we can't fear, ſince yowre ſo good to ſave us, 

That you have only ſet us up, to leave us. | 
, _ from the aſh we hope for future Grace, 
OP Eons , \ V8.9 
And ome here kyow 1 have: a begging Pace. 
Then pray continue. this your kind behaviour, 
For a clear Stage wow'e do, without your Favour. 


B 


WY 


Perſonz- 


Perſonz Dramatis, | 


MEN By 
Sir Sampſon Legend. Father to, / ahopias and Be. Mr. Underhill. 
Valentine. Fallen under his Father*sDif- 2 
pleaſure by his expenſive{ yjc. Berrerron. 
_ way of living, in love with (+ 
. ' Angelica. 
Scandal. His Friend, a Free —_— Mr. Smith. 
Tattle. A half-witted. Beau, vain of 
{ _ ” his Amours,'. yet calving Cat Bomag. +|4 
'h himſelf for Secrelie. | 
j Ben, | Sir Sampſon's Younger Son, | 


half. home-bred, and half- 
Sea. bred, , deſign d to marry Mr r. Dogget. 


Miſs Pryes 1 

Foreſeg ht. AnattiterateOld Fellow,pee: TT | | 
viſh and poſitive, ſuperiti- , | 
tious,and remncnges un- 


| 
derſtand A Attrolgy, Palmi- " Mr. Sapford. 
firy,Phifiognomy, Omens, \ 
Dreams, c. Uncleto An. 


| gelica. 
{ Feremly. Servant to Valentine, © Ms -” wr 
A Trapland. A Scrivener, +. Mr. Triffufis 
Buckram. A lawyer. Mr. ny 5% | 
WOMEN. EL 
Angelica. Niece 10 Ropeflelt; a OP Es 
derable Fortune in her own, ! Mis B) acegirale. Y 
Hands. : 
Mrs. Fore ight, Second Wife to. Foreſight... TY Barna." \ 


Mris. Frail. er t0:Ms. Foxes Ww 
halo Mrs Fotghe, "I Barry. y u | 


b Miſs Prue. Daughter to Forefiphr" by a 
| formerWife,a CPI Mrs, Arif, . 
Country Girl... —_ iT 
Nurſe ORR. iD wan 4 Mrs Tboke YL 
Fenn. Maid to doaches. WY Mrs. wad o_ 


A Steward, Officers, Sail6ts,-and' feveral Servants! 
The SCENE m LONDON. 
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ACT L'-S CENTER. 
Valentine i» his Chamber Reading. Jeremy waiting, 


Several Books upon the T able. 


Vil. Eremy. 
Fere, Sr. 
Pal. Here, take away; Tl walk a turn, and digeſt 
what I have read— 
Fere. You'll grow Deviliſh fat upon this Paper-Diet. - [A4fide, 
| | [and taking away the Books. 
Val. And dye here, go you to Breakfaft There's a Page 
doubled down in Epidetzs, that is a Feaſt for an Emperor. 
Fere. Was Epidtets a real Cook,or did heonly write Receipts ? 
'Þ 4. Read, read, Sirrah, and refine your Appetite; learn to live 
upon InſtruQtion ; feaſt your Mind, and mortifie your Fleſh ; Read, 
and take your Nouriſhment in at your Eyes ; ſhut up your Mouth, 
and chew the Cud of Underſtanding. So Epidtetys adviſes. 
'Fere. O Lord! Ihave heard much ofhim, when I waited up- 
on a Gentleman at Cambriage : Pray what: was that EpidFetus ? 
Val. A very rich Man. — Not worth a Groat. 
Fere. Humph, and ſo he has made a-very fine Feaft, where 
there is nothing to be eaten. 
Val. Yes. | 
Fere. Sir, you're a Gentleman,. and probably underſtand this 
{ine Feeding : But if you pleaſe, I had rather be at Board-Wages. 
Does your Epicterns, or your Seneca here, or any of theſe poor, 
rich Rogues, teach you how to pay your Debts without Money ? 
Will they ſhut up the Mouths of your Creditors? Will Plato be 
Bail for you? Or Dzogenes, becauſe he underſtands Confinements, 
and liy'd ina Tub, go to Priſon for you ?-*Slife, Sir, what do-you 
B 2 mean, 


( 2 
' mean, to mew your {elf up Xo, with Three or Four muſty 
Books, in commendation of Starving and Poverty ?. . 

Vial. Why, Sirrah, I have no Money, you know it ; and there- 
fore reſolve ta rail at all that have: And in that I but follow the 
Examples of the wiſeſt and wittieſt Men 1a all Ages; theſe Poets 
and Philoſophers whom you naturally hate, for juſt ſuch another 
Reaſon”; becauſethey abound in Senſe, and you area Fool. | 

Fere. Aye, Sir, Iam a Fool, I know it: And yet, Heav*n hel 
me, Pm poor enough to be a Wit— —But TI was always a Fool, 
when told you what your Expences. would bring you.to; your 
Coaches and your Liveries ; your Treats and your Balls; your be- 
ing in Love witha Lady, that did not care a Farthing for you in 
your Proſperity ; and keeping Company with Wits, that car'd *-: 
nothing but your Proſperity ; and now when you are poor, hate 
you as much as they do one another. 

La). Well; and now Iam poor, I have an opportunity to be 
reveng'd- on *em all ; Pl! purſue: Angelica with- more Love than 
ever, andappear more notoriouſhy her Admirer in-this reſtraint, 
than when I openly rivaPd the rich Fops,, that made Court to her ; 
{o-ſhall my Poverty be a: Mortification to her Pride, ard perhaps, 
make her compaſſionate the Love, which has principally reduc'd 
me to this Lowneſs of Fortune. And for the wits, Pm fure Pm 
ina. Condition to be even with them- _ 

Fere. Nay, your Condition is pretty even with theirs, that's 
the truth on'c. | | 

Val. Flltake ſome of their Trade out of their Hands. 


Jere. Now Heav'nof Mercy continue the Tax upon Paper zyou - 


don't mean to_write ! | 

Pal. Yes," Ido; Fll write a Play. Ward | 

Fere. Hem ! — Sir, 'if you pleaſe to give me a {mall Certifi- 
cate of Three Lines —— only tocertifie thoſe- whom: it may con- 
ecrn ; That the Bearer hereof, Jeremy Ferch by Name, has for 
the ſpace of Sev'n Years truly and faithfully ſerv'd /alentine Le- 
gend Eſq; and that he is not now turn'd away for any Miſde- 
meanour ; but does voluntarily:diſmiſs his Maſter from any future 
Authority over him—— | 

Val. No, Sirrah, you ſhall live with me-ſtill. 

Jere. Sir, it's impoſſible —— I-may die with you,ftarve with 


you, or bedam'd with your Works:: Buttolive even Three days, | 


the life of a Play, I no more expe it,” than to: be Canhonize'd, 
for a Muſe after my Deccaſe. : | Val, 


14 OMIA —_— > OP vu, os 


Vat. You are witty, you SLA I ſhall want your Help ; —- 
TN have you learn to make Couplets, to tag the ends of Atts : 
dye hear, gerthe Maids to Crambo in an Evening, andlearn the 
knack ofRhiming, you may arrive at the height of a Song, ſent 
by an unknown Hand, or a Chocolate-Houſe Lampoon. = 

Fere. But Sir, Is this the way to recover your Father's Fayour f 
Why Sir Sampſon will be irreconcilable. If your Younger Brother 
ſhou'd come from Sea, he*d'never look upon you again. You're 
undone, Sir; you're ruin'd ; you won't have aFriend left in the 
World, ifyou turn Poet- — Ah Pox confound that Wi/Ps Cofftce- 
Houſe, it has ruin'd more Young Men than the Royal Oak Lot- 
tery—— Nothing thrives that belongs to't. The Man of the 
Houſe would have been an Alderman by this time with half the 
irade, ifhe had ſet up in the City —— For my part, Inever fit at 
the Door,that I don't get double the Stomach that I do at a Horſe 
Race. The Air upon Baxſtead-Dowzs is nothing to it for a Whet- 
ter; yet I never ſee it, but the Spirit of Famine appears to me, 
ſometimes like a decay*d Porter,. worn out with pimping, and 
carrying Billet 4oux and Songs ; not like other Porters for Hire, 
but for the Jeſts ſake. Now like a thin Chairman, melted down to 
half his Proportion, with carrying a Poet upon Tick, to viſit ſome 
great Fortune ; and his Fare to be paid him like the Wages of Sin; 
either at the Day of Marriage, or the Day of Death. 

Pal. Very well, Sirs can you proceed ? 

Fere, Sometimes like a bilk'd Bookſeller, with a meagre terri- 
fy'd Countenance, that looks as if he had written for himſelf, or 
were reſolv'd to turn'Author, and bring the reſt of his Brethren 
into the-ſame Condition. And Laſtly, in the Form of a worn- 
out Punk, with Verſes in her hand, which her Vanity had pre- 
fer*d to Settlements, without a whole Tatter to her Tail, but as 
ragged as one of the Muſes; or as ifſhe were carrying her Lin- 
nen to the Paper-Mill, to be convertedinto Folio Books, of Wax n- 
ing to all Young Maids, not to prefer Poetry ro good Senſe; or 
Iying in the Armsof a needy Wit, beforethe Embraces of a weal- 
thy Fool. ; 

Exter Scandal. 

Scan. What, . Feremy holding forth ? ; ; 

Val. TheRogue has (with all the Wit he could muſter up) been 
declaiming againſt Wit. | 
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(4) 

Sean, Aye? Why then I'm afraid Jeremy has Wit : For where- 
ever itis, 1t's always contriving it's own Ruin, 

Fere. Why ſolhave been telling my Maſter, Sir : Mr. Scandal, 
for Heaven's ſake; Sir, try if you can diſſwade him from turning 
Poet. F | 

Scan. Poet ! He ſhall turn Soldier firſt, and rather depend upon 
the outſide of his Head, than the Lining. Why, what the Devil 
has not your Poverty made you Enemies enough ? Muſt you needs 
ſhew your Wit to get more ? 

Fere. Ay, more indeed ; for who cares for any Body that has 
more Wit than himſelf? | 

' Scan. Jeremy ſpeaks like an Oracle, Don't you ſee how worth- 
leſs-great Men, and dull rich Rogues, avoid a witty Man of ſmall 
fortune? Why, he looks like a Writ of Enquiry into their Titles 
—_— ; and ſeems Commiſſion'd by Heav'a to ſeize the bet- 
Ter Nall. - | 

Val. Therefore I would rail in my Writings, and be reveng'd. 

Scan. Rail? At whom? the whole World ? Impotent and 
vain ! Who would die a Martyr to Senſe in a Country where the 
Religion is Folly ? You may ſtand at Bay for a while ; but when 
the full Cry is againſt you, you won't have fair play for your Life. 
If you cart be fairly run down by the Hounds, . you will be trea- 
cherouſly ſhot by the Huntſmen.— No, turn;:Pimp, Flatterer, 

Quack, Lawyer, Parſon, be Chaplain toan Atheiſt, or Stallion 
to an Old Woman, any thing but Poet 3 a Modern Poet is worſe, 
more ſervile, timorous, and fawning, than any I have nam'd: 
Without you could retrieve the-Ancient Honours of the Name, re- 
call the Stage of A:hens, and be allew'd the force gf open honeſt 
Satire. | i 
Vl. You are as1nveterate againſt our Poets, as if your Chara- 

Cter had been lately expos'd upon the Stage. 
Nay, I am not violently bent upon the Trade- — [Oze Knocks: 
Jeremy, ſee who's there [Ex Feremy] But tell me 

what you would: have me do ?— What do the World ſay of me, 
and my forc'd Continement ? | | 

Scan, The World behaves it {elf, as it uſed to do on ſuch Occa- 
fions; ſome pity you, and condemn your Father : Orhers excuſe 
him, and blame you; only the Ladies are merciful, and wiſh you 
_=_ or, Love and Pleaſurable Expence, have been your great- 
oft faults, 


Enter 


(5) 
Enter Jeremy. 

Vil. How now ? 

Fere. Nothing new, Sir ; I have diſpatch'd ſome halfa Dozen 
Duns with as much Dexterity, as a hungry Judge do's Cauſes ai 
Dinner-time. 

' Pal. What anſwer have you given %em ? 

Scar. Patience, I ſuppole, the old Receipt. 

Fere, No, faith Sir ; I havepur *em oft ſo long with patience 
and forbearance, and other fair words ; that I was forc'd now to 
tell *em in plain downright Emzliſh —— 

Pal. What ? 

Fere, That they ſhould be paid. 

Pal. When? Fere. To Morrow. © 

Yal. And how the Devil do you mean to keep your word ? 

Fere. Keepit? Notatall; ithas been ſo very much ſtrerch'd, 
that I reckon it will break of courſe by to morrow, and no body 
be ſarpriz'd at the Matter — [Kyocking] — Again ! Sirgif you don'c 
like my Negotiation, will you be pleas'd to anſwer theſe your ſelf. 

Pal. See who they are, [Exit Jere. 
By this, Scandal, you may ſee what it is to be great ; Secretaries 
of State, Preſidents of the Council, and Generals of an Army 
lead juſt ſucha lifeasI do; have.juſt ſuch Crowds of Viſitants in a 
morning, all ſoliciting of paſt promiſes; which are bur a civiller 
ſort of Duns, that lay claim to voluntary Debts. 

Scan. And you, like a true great Man, having engaged their 
Attendance, and promis'd more than ever you intend to perform ; 
are more perplex'd to find Evaſions, than you would beto invent 
the honeſt means of keeping your word, -and gratifying your 
Creditors. | 

Val. Scandal, learn to ſpare your Friends, and do not provoke. 


your Enemies ; this liberty of your Tongue, will one day bring z 


Confinement on your Body, my Friend. 
Re-enter Jeremy. 
'Jere. O Sir, there's Trapland the Scrivener, with two ſuſpicious. 
Fellows like lawful Pads, that would knock a Man down with 
Pocket-Tipitaves, —And there's your Father's Steward, andthe 
Nurſe with one of your.Children from Twitnam. 
Yal.. Pox onher, cou? d ſhe find no other time 
to fling my Sins in my Face : Here, give her this, {Gives Moxey. 
agd bid her trouble me no more; a thoughtleſs 


two. 


| = $E EET 
two handed Whore, ſhe knows my condition well enough, and 
might have overlaid the Child a Fortnight ago, if ſhe had had any 
forecaſt in her. | ; 
Scan. VVhat, is'it Bouncing Margery, and my Godſon ? 
Fere. Yes, Sr. t 
Scan. My Bleſſing to the Boy, with this token [Gives Money. 
of my love. And d*ce hear, bid Margery put more 
Flocks in her Bed, ſhift twice a V Veek, and not work ſo hard, that 
ſhe may not ſmell ſo vigorouſly. —I ſhall take the Air ſhortly. 
Val. Scandal, don't ipoil my Boy's Milk : —Bid Traplandcome 
in, IfIcan give that Cerberus a ſop, I ſhall be at reſt for one 
day. | [Exit Jeremy. 
Enter Trapland and Jeremy. 
O Mr. Trapland ! my old Friend ! VVelcome. Feremy, a Chair 
quickly : A Bottle of Sack and a Toaft—fly—a Chair firſt. 
Trap. A good Morning to you Mr. FYatentize, and to you Mr. 
Scandal. | 
Scan. The Morning's a very good Morning, if you don't ſpoil it. 
Val. Come ſit you down, you know his way. 
Trap.) There is a Debt,Mr. Yalextine,of 1 5001, of pretty long 
Sits. F ſtanding I | 
Val. 1 cannot talk about Buſineſs with a Thirſty Palate..-Sirrah 
the Sack. | | 
Trap. And I deſire to know what Courſe you have taken for the 
Payment ? | | 
Pal. Faith and Troth, Tam hearti'y glad to ſee you, 
Service to you, — fill, fill, to honeft Mr. T.raplazd, fuller. 
Trap. Hold, Sweet-heart.——This 1s not to our Buſineſs ; — 
my Service to you Mr. Scandai—— [ Drizks.]—1 have forborn as 
long.- | 
Pal. Tother Glaſs, and then well talk. Fill, Jeremy. 
Trap. No more, in truth. ——I have forborn,. I ſay — 
Pat. Sirrah, fill whenlI bid you. —- And how do's your hand- 
ſom-Daughter. — Come a good Husband to her. [Drinks. 
Trap.: Thank you I have been out of this Money 
Val. Drink firſt. Scandal, why do you not drink? [They Drizk. 
Trap. And in ſhort, I canbe put off no longer. - 
Val. 1 was much mo to you for your Supply : It did me 
Signal Service 1n my neceſſity. But you delight in doing good. 
Scandal, Drink to me, my Friend Trapland*s Health. An honeſfter 
. Man 


VINE. 


To C7) 
Man livesnot, nor one more ready to ferve his Friend in Diſtreſs 
che 1 fay it to his face. © Come, fill each Man his Glaſs. 
Scan, What, IknowTrapland has been aWhoremaſter, and loyes 
a Wench till, Younever know a Whoremaſter, that was not an 
honeſt Fellow.- / ; 


Trap. Fie, Mr. Scandal, you neverknew 
Scan. What don't I know ?-— I know the Buxom black Wid- 


dow 1n the Poultry 8007. a Year Joynture, and 20000 /. in 
Money. Ahah! Old Trap. 
- Val. Say you fo, Pfaith : Come, well remember the Widdow : I 
know where abouts you are ;/'Come, to the Widdow | 
Trap. No more indeed. $ 
Pal. What, the Widows Health; give it him— of with it : 
| {They Drink. 
A Lovely Girl, Pfaith, black ſparkling Eyes, ſoft pouting Ruby- 
Lips ! better ſealing there, thana Bond for a Million, hah !.. 
Trap. No, no, there's no ſuch thing, we'd better mind our buſi- 
neſs You're a Wag. | 
Val. No faith, we'll mind the Widow's buſineſs, fill again — 
Pretty round heaving Breaſts, — a Barbary {hape, ;and a Jut with 
her Bum, would ſtir an Azchoret : And the prettieft Foot-! Oh if 
a Man could but faſten his Eyes. to her Feet, /'as they ſteal in; and 
br and play at-Bo-peep under her Petticoats, ah! Mr. Trap» 
and ! | 
Trap. Verily, giveme a Glaſs, —you're a Wag, — and here's 
to the Widdow:. [Drinks. 
Scan. He begins toChuckle ;—ply him cloſe, or hel relapſe 
mtoa Dun. | 


& Enter Officer 
Off. By your leave, Gentlemen, — Mr. Trapland, if we muſt 
doour Office, tell us. —- We have halfa dozen Geatlemen to Ar. 
reſt in Palſ-Mall-and Covent-Garden;..and if we don't make haſt, 
the Chairmen will-beabroad, and block-up the Chocolate-Houſes, 


and then our labour's loſt. nd b | 
Trep. Udſothat's true, Mr. Ya/entinellove Mirth, but bulineſs 


muſt be.done, are;you ready tOmmn—, | ee. 

Fere. Sir, your Father's Steward ſays he comes to make Propo- 
 falsconcerning your Debis. -- , FG one ted im 
- 2. Bid:himcomme in: Mr. Trapland, ſend away your Officer, 
You ſhall have an anſwer preſently. 24-5? RAT 


Woe i 
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(8) | 
Trap, Mr. Snap fray within Call. 2; [Exit Officer. 
| ,__ [Enter Steward and Whiſpers Valentine. 
Scan. Here's a Dog now, a Traytor in bs Wine, Sirrah refand 
the Sack : Jeremy fetch him ſome warin water, or Vl! rip up his 
Stomach, and go the ſhorteſt way to his Conſcience, for 
Trap. Mr. Scanaat, you are Uncivil ; I did not value-your Sack ; 
but you cannot expett it again, when TI have drank it. 
: Scax; Afhd how do youexpeft to have your Money again, when 
a Gentleman has ſpeat it * h | 
Val. You need fay nomore, ] underſtand theCongitions ; they 


are very hard, but 'my Neceffity 1s: very preſſing, Lagree to%em, 
take Mr. Trapland with you, and let him draw the Writing —— 
Mr. Traplayd, you know this Man, he ſhall fatisfie you. 
Trap. Sincerely, 1 am loth to be thuspreſſing, but my neceſſity 
Pal. No Apelory, . good Mr. Scrivener, you ſhall be paid, 
Trap. Fhope you forgive me, my buſineſs requires — 
GU DESDE TOYS [Execant Steward, Trap. 4nd Jere. 
Scar. Hebegs Pardon like a Hangman at an Execution, 

Y. ButT havegot . ris 0 aptf= 

Sean. Lopes, what do's your Father relent ? 

Val. No); Hehasſent methe hardeſt Condutons inthe World : 
You have heard of a Booby-Brother of mirie, that was ſent to'Sea 
three Years ago? ThisBrother,my Father hearsis Landed ; where- 
- upon he very affeQionately ſends me word ; If Lwill make a Deed 

Conveyance of my Right to his Eſtate after his Death, to my 
youtiger Brother, he will immediately furniſh me withFofir thou: 
fan Pbund to vay my Debrs, and make my Fortune, » This was 
once propos before, andI refus'd it; but the preſent impatience: ' 
of my Creditors for their Money, and my own impatience of Con- 
finemett, and abſence from Angelica, force me toconfent. = 

Sean. Avery Jes Demonſtration of your'love, to. Angelica: 
And1 think {ke has fiever given you- any alſutance.of hers. 

Pal. You know Hhertethper'; the never gave'ine any great rea»: 
ſon either for hope or deſpair. _ 

->$::4 Women of her airy temper, as they ſeldom-think before 
they aft, ſo the rarely give-us ay light to gueſs at what they 
mean: Bi ovary livelitde teaf6n'to believe that a woman of this 
Age,who has had an indifference for you in youtProſperity,wibbfall 
if fove with your ill Fortune; beſides, Angelicrhasa great Fortune 
_ ofher.own ;; and great Fortunes'either expe@ another great For- 

Ee, ora Fool. | Enter 
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(9) 
T Exter Jeremy: 

Fere. More Misfortunes, Sir. . 

Val. What, -another Dua ? | 

Fere, NoSir, but Mr. T attle is come to wait upon you. 

Pal. Well, I can't help it, —— you muſt bring him up; He 
knows Idon't go abroad. | [Exit Jeremy. 

Scan. Pox on him,. ll be gone. 

Val. No, prithee ftay : Tarrle and you ſhould never be aſunder ; 
youatelightand ſhadow, and ſhew-one another; -he is perfeAly 
thy reverſe both in humour and underſtanding ; and as you ſet up 
for Defamation, he isa mender of Reputations. - | 

Scan. A mender of Reputations ! aye, juſt as he is a keeper of 
ſecrets, another Vertue that he ſets up for in the ſame manner. For 
the Rogue will ſpeak aloud in the poſture of a Whiſper ; and deny 
a Womansname, while he gives youthe marks of her Perſon: He 
will forſwear receiving a Letter from her, and at'the'fame'time, 
ſhew. you her Hand upon the ſuperſcriprion:: And yet perhaps he 
has Counterfeited the Hand too';/ and ſworn to a truth; but he 
hopes not to be believ'd; and refuſes the reputation of a Ladies 
favour, as a Doctor ſays, No, toa Biſhoprick, only that it may be 
granted hinn.———1In ſhort, he is # publick Profeſſor of Secrefit;and 
_ Proclamation that he' holds private Intelligence. —2He's 

6 


Ezxter Tattle. | 
| Tatt. Valentine good Morrow, Scandal I am Yours, —That is, 
when-youſpeak/well of me. b  1OL 17 Is =. 
Scas; That is, when Iam yours; for while I am my 'own; or 
any body”selſe, that will never happen. Bo. | 
Tatt, How Inhumane ! 4 | | 
Vat. Why T a#tte, you need not be much concern'd at any thin 
that he ſays: For to converſe with Scandal, is to play at Loſing 
Loadum ; you mult loſe a good Name to him, before you can win 
it for yourſelf. | | * 
Tatt. But how Barbarous that is, and how unfortunate for him, 
that the World ſhall think the better of any Perſon for his Calum- 
nition! —TIthank Heav?n, it has always been a part of my Chara- 
Qer, to handle the Reputation'of others very tenderly. 
| Scan. Aye,luch rotten Reputations as you have to deal with,are 
to be hand['d tenderly indeed: - go Cranes | 
Tatt. Nay, but why rotten? Why ſhould you fay rotten, when 
; | C 2. you 


(Ga 10. L- 
you know not the Perſons of whom you ſpeak ? How cruel that i is? 

Scan. Not know *em ? Why, thou never hadfſt to do' with any 
body that did not ſtink to all the Town, +: 

Tatt. ;Ha,ha; bai; nay, now-you make Jeſtof Siod6ed, For 
there is nothing more known, than tharino body knows anything 
of-that nature of me : As ym, to be ſav'd, Valentine, 1 never 
expos'd a Woman, ſince I knew what Woman was. | 

[#al;\ And yet:you;have convers'd' with ſeveral. | 

"Lt To; he- "rp wih;you,.T have —-'I Jon't: cate if I-own 
rays more: (!m/going; to ſay a-bold: Word now) I ne» 

fer could meddle with a Woman, that had-to do << "4 body 


doc 4 How ! oy 

abs 2+ faith; Im ans to believe bim— Excepr oy, Hus- 
bands; Tarthesr in 1: Fe 

1 T4tt«;Oh: that—— 42! 

{ Scez. What think you of that oble Ces: Mrs. Drab ? 
By Tar. Pooh,.1 ; Madam-Drab has made her Brags 4n three 
orfqur places, that Ifaid this and that, and writ to her, and did 
T LO: not what———— —————Bur, upon imy-Reputation,: the did me 
Well, well; that was Malice —— But I' know: the 
tom of it... She,was brib'd tothatby one that we all know 
A Man too. Only to bring me into Diſgrace with a certain Wo- 
man of Quality —— 

Scan. Whom we all know. 1 

Tatt. No matter for that —Ys,: yes, vrery body "Eee 
No doubt on't, every body knows my Setrets——But T:ſoon ſatis- 
fy'd the Lady of my Innocence ; for I told her —Madain, | ſays 
I, there are ſome Perſons who make it their Buſineſs to tell Sto- 
Ties,. and {ay this and that of one and t'other,, and buys wry 1 in 
wel World; I. and, lays], if your Giacomo): 107 £44 


Cn. , | 
Tatt. O Ry what havel faid ? my Unlucky Tongue! 1 
Yal. Ha, ha, 'ha.. 

- Scan. Wh Taith, thou haſt more Impudence than one canin 
reaſon 1 ſballhave af eſteem for thee, well, ny Wikphnky. 
well, goon, Sh herald nos $ ay:to her Grace ? 
Vat. 1 -<onkels -hisis. 16 7 an hing exeraordinary«. ,- rel 
"Tatt. Not a Word, as I hope tabelay'd; anrearie Lf Lim 
Lie — Come, let's talk of PS elle eels 210) 
Val 


*, 4 


+ i ? * 
- hy SY 


(0h > 
' Pal. Well, but how did you acquit your ſelf?! ! 7 .: 
T att. Pooh, pooh, nothing at all, I only rally'd with you— 
a Woman of ord? nary Rank was a little jedlous.of ime, :and:T told 
her ſomething or other,” faith —— I knoeh not: 'whar——Come, 


let's talk of ſomething elle. fd ; [Hums's Song. 
Scev, Hang him, let him alone, he has a mind we ſhoul en- 


uire. 
? Tatt. Valentine, T Supp'd laſt Night with: lem Miſtreſs, and 
her Unkle Old Fore ght : I think Your Father lies at "—_ gh LY 
Val. = 
Tatt. Upon my Soul Angelic? s a fine Wonan- And: {o i is 
Mrs. Foreſight; and her Siſter Mrs. Fraz!. 
Scan. Yo Mrs. Frail. is a very fine Womab, we __ know vow. 
Tatt. Oh that is not fair. '' {ik 
Scan, What ? 


T att. To tell. 
Scan. Totell what ? Why, what do you know of Mrs. Frail ? 


Tatt. Who I? Upon Honour I'don't know whether ſhe be Man 
or Woman ;. but by the ſmoothneſs of her Cw androundneſs of 


Tatt. No. | 

Scan. She ſays otherwiſe. 

Tatt. Impoſſible! | 

Sean. Yes Faith. Ask Valentine elſe. | 

T att. Why then, asIhope to be fav'd, I believe a Woman on: 
ly obliges-a Man to Secreſie, 'that ſhe may have the pleaſur of 
telling her ſelf. | 

Scan, No doubt ont. Well; but has ſhe done you wrong,. or 
no? You have had her'?? Ha? 

Tatt. Tho? Thave more Honour than to tell firſt ; 1 wave more 
Manners than tocontradidt what a Lady has declar'd. 

Scan. Well, you own it? 

Tart. Tam ſtrangely ſurpriz'd! Yes, yes, can't deny't, if ſhe 
taxes me with'it. 

S6ay,” Shel be Here by and by, ſhe ſees Valentine every Morn- 
in 
att. How | HY | 
Vil. She doesine the obama mean of a Viſit ſometimes. 


Tdid not think ſhe had granted more' to-any body. 
Scan. 
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| (n2.) —_ | 
' Scan, Nor I faith —==But Tarrle Sons uſe to bely a Lady ; 
it is contrary to his CharaQter——How one may be deceiv'd in 
az Wotnan, Valentine ? Ed fir 1 
'Tatt.” Nay, what do you! mean, Gentlemen ? 
See. I'm reſoly'd Tl ask her. 5P 
Tate. .O Barbarous ! why did you not tell me ——— 
Scar. No, you told us. 
7 att. And bid'me ask Valentine. | OI 
Val. What'didIſay:?: I hope you won't bring. me to-confefs an 
Anſwer, when you never . ask'd me the Queſtion. 
| Tate. But, Gentlemen; thisis the moſt inhumane Proceeding— 
Pal. Nay, if you have known Scandal-thus long, and cannot 


- avoid fuch a: palpable Decoy as this was 3 the Ladies have a fine 


time, whoſe Reputations are in your keeping. 
Enter Jeremy. $11 

Fere, Sir, Mrs. Frail has ſent to know if you are ſtirring,.. 
Ya. Stew her up when ſhe comes. ; FExit Fere. 
Val. Yowll meet her. | 

T att, Have'you not aback way ? i Þ4: 

Val. If there were, you have more Diſcretion, than to give 
Scandal ſuch an Advantage; why, your running away will prove 
all that he can tell her. Boe BY 

Tatt. Scandal, you will not be ſo ungenerous — O, I ſhall 
loſe my Reputation of Segjfthe:for:evet+————T ſhall never- be 
receiv but ypon Publick Days; cand may! Viſits will- never be ad- 
mitted beyond'a Drawing: Room::':1 fhall-never fee: a Bed-Ghams 


| beragain, never be lock't in a Cloſet, nor run behind a, Sereen 


or under a Table; gever be diftinguiſh'd among theWaiting-Wo- 
men by the Name of Truſty Mr. Taft more —— You-will'not 
brohene-! : 1113 1fo2 or nas ivonoH awom pus Tod fo. 
Val. Scendt,. bave pity'onhian:;;/ hell yield-teany: Conditions; 
Tatt. Any, any Terms. 3} £990 004 No 
Seen; Comtthen; facrifice half a Dorzetr women of good Re- 
putation to me preſently Come, where areyour familiar — 
And'ſes that theyareWormen!of Quility:c003orhe-Hirlt Quality — 
Tatt. *Tis very hard -— Won't a Baronet's Lady paſs ? 
.Scan. No, nothing under a Right Honourable. ' 7 
- Tatt, O inhumant)! Yow don expeRt-thein;Names. 
Scan, No, their Titles ſhall-ferve: off} © 2:15! 


Tat. 


(33) 
Tatts) Alas, that's thedame thing : Pray fpare me their Titles ; 
Til diſcribe their Perfons, - /- i 091,39 2pifitd7 3 oanuen: 

Scan, Well, begin then : But take notice, if. you are fo il] a 
Painter, thac I cannot know.the Perſon by your Piture of her, 
you muſt be condeinf'd, like other bad Painters, to write the 
Name at the bottom } £5 %.. W. C3 OTE 

Tatt. Well, firſt then ——— | 
O unfortunate ! ſhe's come already ; will you have Patience; till 
another time —— Pl double the number. | - 

Scan. Well, on, that -Conditio-—— Take heed you; don't 
fail me. | ot 

Mrs, Frail. Hey day! Iihall get a fine Reputation, -by coming 
to ſee Fellows in a Morning. Scazda!, you Devil, are you hens 
too? Oh Mr. T atthe,' every thing is fafe with you, we know... 

Scan, Tattle. | | A: - 

Tatt, Mum——'O Madam, you do rhe too. much, Henour. 

Val. Well Lady Galloper, how does Angelica? 

Fratl.. Angelica? Manners! | 

Val. What you will allow an abſeht/Loverw—— 

Frail. No, Pll allow a Lover preſent with his Miftreſs to- be 
particular ——But otherwiſe I think his Paffion ought to-gtve 
place to his Manners, | 

Val. But what if he have more Paſhon than Manners ? 

Frail, Then let, him-Marry and-reform. ; 26 Ys 

Val. Marriage indeed may qualifie the Fury of his Paſſion, but 

it very rarely mends a Man's Manners. 
Frail, Youare the moſt miſtaken in the World ; there is no 
* Creature perfectly Civil,. but a Husband. For in a little rime he 
grows only rude to his Wife, and that is the: higheſt good Breed- 
1ng, for it begets his Civility to other People. Well, Pll tell yau 
News:;-but I ſuppoſe you hear your Brother Benjamin is landed. 
And my Brother Foxeſight's Daughter is come out of the Coun- 
try—— TI aſflure you, there's a Match talk*d of by -the Old Peo- 
ple—— Well, ifhe be but-as great a Sea-Beaſt, asſhe-is a Land- 
Monſter, we {ball have a moſt Amphibious Breed — The Pro- 
geny will-be all Otters : he has been bred at Sea, and ſhe has ne- 
ver been out of the Country. Es | 

Fal..Pox take *em,theirConjunGtion bodes me no good, Pmſure. 

Frail, Now: you talk of ConjuaGtion, my Brother —_— 

G.. . © 


y_ 
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has caſt both theieNarivities, ' and Prognoftieates's nirt 
aneminent Juftice of the Peace to be the TſueMals'0f their two 
Bodies; *tis the muſt ſuperſtitious Old Fool !' He would have per- 
ſwaded me, that'this wasan Unlucky Day, 'and wou'd not let me 
come abroad: But — a Dream, and ent thim'to*d4r7ime + 
dorus for Interpretation, anTidhſſtole out to ſee you. Well; and 
what will you give me now ? Come,-I mufthave'ſoinething; 
Val. Step into the next Room —<—and Tl give you ſome- 


Scan. Ay, We'llall give you ſomething. - 

Frail. Well, what will you all giveme'?:,7 

Val. Mine's a Secret. ws. ; 

Frail. Ithought you would give me ſomething, that would be 
a trouble to you to keep. Faults. 2.7, 

Val. And Scandal ſhall give you a good Name, | 

Frail. That's more than he has for himſelf And-what will 
you give me, Mr.'Tattle? ry 747 PRE”, OE 

T att. 1? My Soul, Madam. - 2: 119 \ 

Frail. Pooh, NolIthank you, T have enough todototake care 
of my own. - Well; butPllcome and ſee you one of theſe Morn- 
ings: Thereyou havea great many PiQtures- © | © 

Tate. T'have a pretty:good Collettion at your Service, ſome 
+ Originals. 3 | OUNCE: 7 
Scay. Hang him; :he has nothing but the Seaſons and the Twelve 
Ceſars, paultry Copies; and the Five Senſes, as ill repreſented as 
6: ay himſelf; Andhe himfelf is: the only Original you will 
there, 7+ by $5 OLA AT 2D TS1$55.542 $734 
:#ratlh, Ay, but Thear he has a Cloſet of Beauties. - TRI 
Scam: Yes, all that have done him Favours, if you will believe him. 
+ Frail, Ay; let me ſee thoſe, Mr. Tate. - © | 
Tar. Oh Madam, thoſe are Sacred to Love and Contemplation. 
—— ſp but the Painter and my ſelf was ever bleſt with- the 
jJIont. LF YL 731 L713 

Frail.” Well, but a Woman — '- 47 107 
._ Tat, Nor Woman, till ſhe conſented to have her PiQure there 
too— —for thenſheis obliged to keepthe Secret. 

Scan. No, no; come to me if you wou'd fee Pittures. 

Frail. You ? DE HO Fond 30-0076 

Sep. Yes Faith, I can ſhew you your own Picture, and:moſt 

of your Acquaintance'tothe Life, andas like as' at Kyzelters. : 
| Pratl. 


—_— 
73.3 


( 15) 


Valentine, does hot helye ?! == 


Frail. Olying Creature 
I can't believe a word he ſays. 

Val. No indeed,he ſpeaks truth now : For as T attle has Pitures 
of all that have granted him favours, he has the Pictures of all thac 
have refus'd him ; IfSatires, Deſcriptions, Characters, and Lam- 
poons are PiAures. 9 
. Sean, Yes, mineare moſt in black and white. — And yet there 

are ſome ſet out in their true Colours, both Men and Women. 
F canſhew you Pride, Folly, Aﬀettation, Wantonneſs, Inconſtan- 
cy, Covetouſneſs, Diſſimulation,. Malice, and Ignorance, all in 
one Piece, Then I can ſhew you Lying, Foppery, Vanity, Cowar- 
diſe, Bragging, Lechery, Impotence and Uglineſs in another Piece; 
and yet one of theſe is a celebrated Beauty, and tother a profeſt 
Beau. I have Paintings too, ſome pleaſant enough. 

Frail. Come, let's hear 'em. : - 24 

Scan, Why, Thavea Beau ina Bagnio, Cupping for a-Comple- 
xion, and Sweating for-a ſhape. : 1:491 50 

Frail, So. fn Tg ; _ 

Scan. Then havea Lady burning of Brandy in a Cellar with a 
Hackney-Coachman. : 

Frail. O Devil ! Well, but that Story is not true. 

Scar. T have ſome Hieroglyphickstoo z I have a Lawyer with a 
hundred Hands, two Heads, and but one Face ; a Divine with two 
Faces, and one Head ; and I havea Souldier with his Braias in his 
Belly, and his Heart where his Head ſhou'd be. 

rail. And no Head ? 

Scan. No head. "ol IE 

Frail, Pooh, this isall Invention. Have you ne're a Poet ? 

Scan, Yes, | havea Poet weighing Werds,and ſelling Praife for 
Praiſe, and a Critick picking his Pocket. I have another large 
Piece too, repreſenting a School; where there are huge Proporti- 
on'd Criticks, with long Wigs, Lac'd Coats, Steinkirk Cravats, 
and terrible Faces; with Car-calls in their Hands, and Horn- 
books about their Necks, I have many more of this kind, very 
well Painted, as you ſhall ſee. ds 

Frail, Well, Tl come, if it be only to diſprove you. 

: Enter Jeremy. 

Jere. Sir, here's the Steward again from your Father. 

Val. Til come to him-— will you give me leave, Pll wait on 
you again preſeatly. 

| D . Frail. 


(x6 J; 
Frail. No,Vll be gone, Come, who Squires. me to thecExr e 
I mult call my Siſter Foreſight there? WF Range, 
Scan, 1will; +196 p64 £0 your Siſter. - 
Frajl, Civ) 6.3 1-28 CI VOV ET 5 


/ ;Whiohopes to; @ Weald, by: ES taody/ « 
Or win a Miſtreſs, with a lofing fand:oi © 1h +: [Exeunt. 
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| (Fore Oh ey SLiava + athg flag 
Fore. Ey day ! at are all the Women of my Family 
abroad} J ku not my Wife come home L Nor my Silt, 
nec poet YN ton noinl 1s! cis FE 
Its: 
Ys Mos Mercy anus, *what ceibe the ern *of. ? Sure the. , 
Moon is.in all her Fortitudes ;, Ismy Niece Argelics at home? 
WE: (ES, Sir. _ | oy 
Fore, Thelieve you lie,; Six, Ut Day - | | thn 
Serv: :Yir ? SORE 
Fore, Tfy you lie, Sir. Itis irhpoltblethars any ing ould be n 
- aSI wou'd haveit; forTI wasbarn, Sir, when the.Crab Was aſcen- | 
ding, and all my Afairs go backward. 
Serv. I can't tell indeed, Sir: 
ms No, et you can "Ar 3 But Icantell, Sir,. and fore- 
rc Irs 


Eo, Enter 


(17) 
Nurfe,. Where's your Young Miſtreſs : 


+ +4 *, 


Jay, ha, ha, hay O ranges Ill vowggnd ſwear now, ha, ha, ha, 
NL Ind did you ever ſee the like uf Y +. 


! , 


"Nurſe, Pray Heay?n ſend your Worſhip good Luck, Marry and 
men ln heart, for you have put oa one Stocking with 


Nay I have had ſome Omengs I got out of Bed backwards too this 
morning, , without Premeditation ; -pretty. good that too; but 
then I ſtumbPd coming down ſtairs, and:met a Weaſel; bad 
Omens thoſe,ſome bad,lome gaod, our lives arechecquer'd : Mirth 
and Sorrow, 'Want and Plenty, Night and Day, make up our time, 
— But inroth Tam. pleas'd at my, Stocking. Very well pleas'd 
at my. Stocking —Oh. here's my.Niece ! 46 
VS a 06 4. nt?" 4: f o88E7 AAR > -. Ce” 
Sirrah,. ga tell Sir Sampſon Legend, Vl wait on him, if -he'sat lei- 
ſure, —'tis. now Three a Clock, a very,good hour for Buſineſs, 
Meycury Gpyerps this hour. _ .. [Exit Servant. 
| Axg. 1s not it a good hour for Pleaſure too, Uncle ? pray lend 
me your Coach, mines out of Order. .. 
: Fore. - What, ..wou'd you be gadding'too ? Sure all Females are 
mad'to day— It is of evil portent, and, bodes Miſchief to the 
Maſter os Family -I remember an old Propheiie written 
by Meſſehalah. the Arabian, and ghus tranſlated by a Reverend 
Buckinghamſhire Bard... 1. | 


When Honkewifes all the Houle forſake, 
Andleave good Yan toBrew ano Bake, 
TJPithouten Guile, then be it ſaid, 


* 
i - 


Oe 4 


Fruitful, the Head fruitful, that bodes Horns ;- the Fruit of the 
TER. WW | Head 


(18) 
of : 
Head is Horns <— Dear Niece, flay at home =——For by the 
Head of che Houſe is meant the Husband; the Prophecy needs 
no Explanation. ws 
Ang. Well, but Ican neither make youa Cuckold, Uncle, by 
going abroad ; nor ſecure jon from being one, by ſtaying at home. 
Fore. Yes, yes; while there's one Woman lefr, the Prophecy 
15 n0t in full Force. ae. oe 
 _Aag. But my Inclinations are 1n force, I have a mind to go 
abroad; and it you won't lend me your Coach, PlItake a Hack- 
ney, ora Chair, and leave you to ere a Scheme, and find who's 
in ConjunCtion with your Wife. Why don't you keep her at 
Home, -if you're Jeatous when fhe*s abroad ? Yon know my 
Aut is a little Retrograde (as you call it) in her Nature. Uncle, 
Pm afraid you are not Lord of the Aſcendant, ha, ha, ha. © © 
Fore, Well, Jill-flirt, you are very pert-— and always ridi- 
culing that Celeſtial Science. of pE HP 
Ang. Nay Uncle, don't be angry—— If you are, Vil reap up 
all your falſe Prophecies, ridiculous Dreams, and idle Divina- 
tions. Pll ſwear you are a Nuſfance to the Neighbourbood —- 
What a Buſtle did you keep againſt the Jaft invilible Eclipſe, lay- 
ing in Proyifion as 'twere for a Siege ? What a World of Fire and 
Candle, Matches and Tinderboxes did you purchaſe! One would 
have thought we were ever after tolive under Ground, 'or atleaſt 
——_ to Greenland, to.inhabit there all the dark Sea- 
uy | | 0035 © 23 T0120 (90 
Fore. Why, you malapert Slur —— OO 
Ang. Will you lend me your Coach, . or Fll goon — Nay, T'tl 
'declare how you prophecy'd Popery was coming, oaly becauſe 
the Butler had miſlaid ſome of the Apoſtle's Spoons, and thought 
they were loft. Away went Religion and 'Spoon-meat together == 
Indeed, Uncle, I'll indite you for a Wizard. OE 
Fore, How Huſly | was there ever ſuch a provoking. Minx ? 
Nurſe. O merciful” Father, how ſhe talks!. | OY 
Ang. Yes, 1 can make Oath of your unlawſul Midnight Pra- 
Etices ; you and the Old Nurſe there 
Nurſe. Marry Heav'n defend ——1 at Midnight Practices —— 
O Lord, what's here to do? Hin unlawful. Doings with my 
Maſter's Worſhip — Why, did you ever hear the like now 
Sir, did ever Idoany thing of your Midnight Cencerns -— but 
warm your Bed, and tuck you up, and ſet the Candle and your 
Tobacce- 


— 


: 
| 
' 
' 
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| (Ct9 ) 
Tobacco Box, and your Urinal by you, and now and then rub 


the Soles of your Feet ? —m— O Lord, T! —— 7 727 
Ang. Yes, I faw you together, through the Key-hole of the 


Cloſer, one Night, like Sav/and the Witch of Exdor, turning the 


Sieve and Sheers,- and-pricking your Thumbs, to! write poor in- 
nocent-Servants Names in Blood, about a little Nutmeg: Grater, 
which ſhe had forgot in the Caudle-Cup — Nay,'Þ know fome- 
thing worſe, if I would ſpeak of it — ——— *7; 6" MTN 1; 

Fore, I defie you, Huſly ; but Pll remember this,-/Pl1 be- re- 
veng'd on:you, Cockatrice ; P11 hamper you — You have your 
Fortune-in your own Hands —— but I'll find a'way to make your 
_ your Prodigal Spendthrift Gallant, 7alentzze, ! pay. for all, 
will. 

Ang. Will you? I care nor, but all ſhall out then» Look 
toit, -Nurſe'; I can bring Witne{ that you have a grear tinnatural 
Teat under your Left Arm, and he another ;.and. that/:you 


Svekle a Young Devil in the ſhape of a Tabby- Cat, by turns, [ 
' . -2.46:} *n*l <FY 


- 


can! 2%"; 


Aarſe, A Teat, a Teat, I an unnatural Teat !: O thefalſeflan- 
derous thing ; feel, feel here, if 1 have any thing but likeanq- 
ther Chriſtian, [Cryi7gJor any Teats, but two that haw't given 
Suck this Thirty Years. BE: BI | 
Fore, I will have patience, ſince it-is the Will of the Stars. I 
ſhould be thus tormented —— This is rhe: effeft of the malicious 
Cotjunftions and Oppoſitions in -the: Third Houſe of my. Na- 
tivity ; there the Curſe of Kindred was fore told ——But. I wal! 
have my Doors lock'd up ——-Vil puniſh you, not a-Man {hall 
enter my Houſe. tel vh 
-- Ang. Do Uncle, lock *em up quickly before my Aunt come 
home——-- You'll have a Letter for Alimony to morrow:mortt- 
ing--—-Putletme begone firſt, and then let no Mankind:come; 
near the Houſe, but Converſe with Spirits and the:Celeftial Signs, 
the Bull, and the Ram, and the Goat. Bleſs. me! there are 
great many Horn'd Beaſts among the Twelve Signs,. Uncle: But 
Cuckolds go to Heay*n. : 
Fore. But there's but one Virgin among; the Twelve Signs, 
Spitfire, but one Virgin. | 7:21 
Ang. Nor there had not been that one, if ſhe had had to do. 
with any thing but Aftrologers, Uncle. That makes.my. Aunt: 


80 abroad... | 


Þore, . 


( 20 ) ; 
Fore; How how? is that the reaſan/?;Come, you know ſome- 
thing ; tell me, -and Plhfqrgive you. z- do, good Neice-——Come, 
you Thalt hkveMmy Coach and Horſes, ——Faith and Troth you 
{halle — Does my Wife'complain.? Come, I know Women 
tell oneanother-———She! is young and ſanguine, has a-wanton 
Hazle Eys;rand! was' born under Gemini, > which. mayrincline her 
r0-Sotiety: 3! ſhe has a Mole upbn her Lip, witha-moilt Palmy;and 
an open Liberality onthe-Mouat of Fen. | |; or 6 | 
LAI Hapina,rnhbr Ci; HT 10d PET oy OLE 
1Fore. Do:youlaugh ? Well-Gentlewoman, Vik—— But 
come, bea good. Girl, don*r' perplex yaur-pbor Unele, tellmenrs 
vion't you; ſpeak?) Odd Pl = — ooo oomoy noce, 
Enter Servant. - Bip ] 
:\ Serwe- Sir Simpſon'is coming down to wait upon you ——r— 
: . Ang. Good buy*'y Uncle ——©all me a Chair ——T}} find -out 
wy-Aunt, and teli her, ſhemuſt not come home::{ Exi5Apgglica 
FEAEEYI36 yo) ft 5 i 050i 203 £4 Ht nate Serv apy 
Fore. I'm ſo perplex'd and vex*d, Iam not fit to receive hyp 5 
I ſhall ſcarce recover my ſelf before the Hour be paft 7, Go.urſe 
cell Sir\ Sapſap Vm ready to wait on him. '»;. ; - i, Liayts 
-2Narfec Yes; Sim? 31: + 1 | | $5319 29063 
Fore, Well—— Why, ifI was born to he. a Cuckdalg,;thgre's 
no mote to be fad ———— NT Ro oh 12H af 1 3-97 
20212:'\:01 2EaveriSir Sampſon-Licgend with 4-Peper.:r : 4 Lf; 
-. Sir $aripſazi;. Nor ho: more'to be done, Old Boyz thatSplains 
Here 'aiuBhave it in my Hand;: Old'Prolomee 3 I'll make theauns 
' gracious Prodigal know who begat him ; I will, old Noſtradanms. 
What, I warrant my Son thought nothing belong'd to a Fajher, 
baetForgivreneſgand AﬀtRQion:;;:no: Authority, -no Correction, no 
ArbitnavyoPowet's nothing: to. be.dane, but. for, him to offend; 
and&m&to-pardon.; IT warrant:you; if he danc'd.tajl Poomſday, 
ke hddghtoIwas'to pay: the Piper... Well; ;but: here 1t is; under 
Black and White, $gatnm, Sigillatum, and Deliberatum ; that as 
fooh as 'my'Son Benjamin is arriv'd, he is to make. over to him. bis 
Right of Inheritance. Where's my Daughter,that is to be - 
bah {*old! Merlax? bady..o'me, Pm fo. glad iIm,reveng'd on this 
undutiful Rogue, Toni 9563119 13472592 
Fore. Odfſo, let me ſee; Let me ſee the Paper—-—Ay, faith 
and troth, here *tis, if it will but hold —I wiſh things were done, 
and the Conveyance made——— When was this Sign'd, what 
Y-! | | Hour* 
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Hour? "Odfo, you ſhould have conſulted me for the tintes * Well, 
but we'll make haſte - - 

+ Sir Sar. Haſte, ay; ay';- haſte enough, tny* S6h By will FF in 
Townto: night—— have order'd my Lawyerto draw bp" WH- 
rings of Settlement'arw*Joytture— All ſhaſt-be dotie-t6 Wight 
No matter for the time'; prithee; Brother Foreſight teaveSt ett, 
tion-—— Pox 0th? time; there's no tine but the titre: 
there's no more to be ſaid of what's paſt; and all that is-to St 
will happen. If theSun ſhine by Day, and the.Stars -by*Night, 
why, we ſhall know one 4hother's Faces: without: the teltrof 
Candle; 'znd that's all the Stars are goodfor,”* . ©. {(1-914807 

© Fore! How, how ? Sir $492p/92, that alf *: Glvettfkave +6602 
tradidt you, andtelt you; -you'are Iznothay,: 77 7 LE 

Sir Sa-zpſon.” I telFyon I am wife-; and-ſaptens PR Fc 
there's Latin''for you to prove it, and -, rgument to .con 
your-Ephemmers ——Tgnorattt I tells you,”I have rg 
Firs, 'and know the:Globs:*" I have Nee the Amijilier, ef 
theSun riſesat Midiight; and*ſers af Noon-day. ' © + Fon AS 

- Fare.” But I telF'you; I have travell'd, and travel['d'i in the Ei. 
leſtial Spheres, know the Signs xnd the Planets, and their Houfes. 
Can judge” of Motions Dire& and Retrograde, of Sextiles, \Qpe- 
ayutes, Trims and/ Oppoſitions, Fiety Trjgons and Aquatical Tr; 
£0ns. - Ko: Hheths life ſhall be' long: or ſhort, Hap or Un. 
happy, Whether Diſeaſes are Curable'or Incutable:'. It Joatneys 
ſhall be oO, Undertakings ſucceſsful; or Goods ftott'n 
recover'd, I knoww—— 
© Six" Shiny 1 I know'the by of this Emperor of 'Chins's Foot ; 
havetaſffthe! Crete: Mozul!'s Slipper, and tid'a Hunting upon, an 
Elephant with the Cham of T arrary,: Body.o'me, I have 
made &Ouckold of aKing, andthe preſent Majeſty of Bantas is 
the iſſue 6f theſe Loyns- | 

.- Fore. know when: Travellers lyc or Tpchk Truth, "when they 
don? t know ir themſelves. 

Sir Sazp. 1 haveknown an Afﬀrologer made a Cuckeld 3 in the 
twinckling of a Star ; and ſeen a' Conjurer, that cou'd not keep 
the Devil our of his Wives Circle. 

Fore. What does he twit me with myWife too out be better 
inform'd of tins, [iſ ide]=Do you mean my Wife, Sir S2mþſon ? 
oth <a a Cuckold of the King of Bantans,yet by the Body 

= of the Sun 


Sir. Sap. 
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(22) 

_ Siz:Sawp. By the Hornsof the Moon, you wou'd fay, Brother 
Capricorn. | E 
.. Fore. Capricors in your Teeth, thou Modern Mandev it ; Fer- 
dingyd, Meudez Pinto. was but a Type of thee, thou Lyar of the 
firſt Magnitude. +. Take back your Paper of Inheritance ; ſend 
your, Soto. Sea'apain. Pl wed my Daughter to an Egypriar 
Mummy, e're ſhe ſhall Incorporate with a Contemner of Sciences, 
and a defamer of Vertue. 

. Sir Sep. Body o me, I have gone too far ;—I muſt not pro- 
| an Egyptian Mummy isan Illuſtrious 
Creature,my truſty Hieroglyphhick ; and may have figaifications 


of:futurity abqut him ; Odsbud, I wou'd my Son wers an Egyp- 
' #iax Mummy for thy ſake. What, thouart not angry for a Jett, 


my good. Healy — IReverence the Sun, Moon and Stars-with all 
mY heart. — What, I'll make theea Preſent of a Mummy : Now 
Ithiok og'c, Body ,o* me, I have a Shoulder of an Egyprian King, 
that I purlgyn'd from one of the Pyramids,” powder'd with Hiero- 
glyphicks, thou ſhalt have it ſent home to thy Houſe, and make 
an Entertainmeat for all the Philomaths, and Students in Phylick 
and Aſtrology in and about Lozdow, OO «© 
_ Fore, But what do you know of my Wife, Sir Szmpſon ? 
. Sin Samp. Thy Wite is. a Conſtellation of Vertues z ſhe's the 
Moon, and thou art the Man-in the Moon : Nay, ſhe is more 1llu- 
Rrious than the-Moon 5; for fhe has her Chaſtity without her In. 
conſtancy, .*'S bud I was burin Jeſt. zoe 
228 lf | Enter Jeremy. $i 7 
How now, who ſent for you? Ha! what wou'd you have ? 
Fore. Nay, if you were but in Jeſt —— Who's that- Fellow? I 
don't like his Phyſiognomy. . ff 
- Sir Samp. My 
Tere. No, or Mr V2leatine, my Maſter, —*tis the firſt time 
he has been abroad ſince his Confinement, and he comes to pay 
his Duty to you. 0H, 
Sir. S2mp. Well, Sir. 
| © .4. . - Enter Valcntine- 
- Fere. He is here, Sir. 
Fat. Your Bleſſing, Sir. 
"Sir Sap. You've had it already, Sir, I think I ſent it you to 
day.n a Bill of Four Thouſand Pound: A great deal of Money, 
Brother Foreſtoht. | | 


Son, Sir; what Son, Sir? My Son Benjamin, hoh? | 


Fore, © 


Fen: 
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Fore. Aye indeed, Sir Se-pſon, a great deal of Money for a 
young man, I wonder what hecan do with it : = 
Sir Szmp. Body o' me, ſo do I —Heark ye, Valentine, if there. 
is too much, refund the Superfluity ; Do'ſt hear Boy ? BY 
Vil. Superfluity, Siry it will ſcarce pay my Debts, —T hope you 
will have moreindulgence, than to oblige me to thoſe hard Con- 
ditions, which my neceffity Sign'd to. | | 
Sir Sep. Sir, how, I beſeech you, what were you pleas'd to 
intimate, ogra + Indulgence? ; 
Pal. Why, Sir, that you wou'd not goto the extremity of the 
Conditions, but releaſe me atleaft from ſome part —— 
Sir Semp. Oh Sir, I underſtand you, — that's al}, ha ? 
Val. Yes, Sir, all thatI preſumeto ask,—But what you, out of 
Fatherly fondneſs, will be pleas'd to add, ſhall be doubly welcome. 
Sir Sa-zp. No doubt of it, ſweet Sir, but your filial Piety, and 
my Fatherly fondneſs wou'd fit like two Tallies.--Here's a Rogue, 
Brother Foreſight, makes a Bargain under Hand and Seal in the 
Morning, and would bereleas'd from it in the Afternoon ; here's 
a Rogue, Dog,here's Conſcience and Honeſty ; this is your Wit 
now, this is the Morality of your Wits! You are a Wit, and have 
been a Beau, and may be a—— Why Sirrah, is it not here under 
Hand and Seal —— Can you deny it ? 
P4. Sir, 1 dot deny it —— | 
Sir Semp: Sirrah, you'll be hang'd ; I ſhall live to ſee you go up 
Holborn-Hill — Has he not a Rogue's face ?—Speak, Brother, you 
underſtand Phſiliognomy, a Hanging-look to me——— of all my 
Boys the moſt unlike me3 hehas a damn'd Tybern-face, without 
the benefit o' the Clergy. 
Fore. Hum—truly TI dom't care to diſcourage a young Man, — 
he has a violent death inhis face; but I hope no danger of Hang- 
B» : | | A 
Val. Sir, is this Uſage for your Son ? ——for that old Weather- 
headed fool, I know how to laugh at him ; but you, Sir——— 
Sir Sap. You, Sir; and you, Sir :w==Why, whoare you, Sir? 
Val. Your Son, Sir. | 
Sir Sap. That's morethan I know, Sir, and I believe not. 
Val, Faith, I hope not. | fs 
Sir Sap. What wou'd you have your Mother a Whore! Did 
you ever hear the like! Did you ever hear the like ! Body of 


Cn" | 


Ho 'E Pal. 
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_ Pal. 1 would have an Excuſe for. your Barbarity and Unnatu- 

ral Uſage. | . | 31 
Sir Sarp.. Excaſe ! Impudence | why Sirrah, maya't Ido what 1 


pleaſe ? Are not: you my.Slave ?. Did got I beget jou? And might 


notI have choſenwhether I woyld have begar you or no? Onns 
whoeareyou ?: Whence came you ? What brought. you into the 
World? How came you here, Sir? Here, to ſtand. here, upon 
thoſe two:Legs, 2nd look -erect-with that audacious face, hah ? 


Anſwer me that ? Did you come a. Voluntier into. the World ? Or : 
did Ebeatupfor you with the lawiul Authority of a Pargut,\ and 


preſs you to the ſervice? - | 
Pal. Tknow,no more why Icame, than you do why you call'd 
me, . Buthere.I am, and if you dont mean to provide tor me, I 
delire you,wou'd leave me as you found me. | Ne 
' Str Sap. With all, my heart ; Come, Uncaſe, Strip,. and go 
 Nakedout of the World,as you came int9'c. [7g 


Fat. My Cloaths are ſoon put%off: ——But you muſt alſo de- 


.prive me of Reaſon, Thought, Paſſions, Inclinations, AﬀeCctions, 
Appetites,: Senſes, and the huge Train of Attendants:that you 
- begot along with me. ;,- . .'/- hoy tot ad; ; 
-dir-Coup. Body o'me, What a many-headed; Monſter have I 
propaged ! 5 nob 007 0s | | 
_ Pia. Tamofmy elf, aplaineaſfie ſimple Creature; and to be 
kept at fimall expence ; but the Retinue that you: gave me are 
craving and: invincible; they are ſo:many;Davils that: you. have 
Tais'd, and will have employment. | VARORI 0 IEP. 7 
. Sir Sap. *Oons, what had'I ro do-to getChildren, —— can't 
2 private Man be born without all theſe tollowers : — Why no+ 
thing under an Emperor ſhould be-born with: Appetites, — Why 
at this rate a fellow that has but a Groat in;his Pocket, may have 
2 Stomach capable of a Ten Shilling Ordinary. of 
Fere. Nay thatsasclear asthe:dun 3. Pl make Oath of it, be. 
fore any. Juſtice in Middleſex; 
Sir Samp. Here's a Cormorant too, ——*Sheart this Fellow was 
got born with you ?—— I did not beget him, did1I? 
Fere. By the Proviſion that's made for me, you might have. be- 
got me too: —— Nay, and to tell your Wor{hip.another truth, I 
believe-you did, for: I find. was born withthote ſame Whoreſon 
Appetites tog ; that my Maſter ſpeaks: of. 266k 2: 
Six Sap. Why look you there nowg— I'll maintaie it, _ 
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by the rule of right Reaſon, this fellow ought to have been bortr 


without a Palzic.—Sheart, what ſhou'd hedo with a diſtinguiſh- 
inp taſte ?—] warrant now he'd rather eata Pheaſant,thana piece 
of poorFohn; and-ſmell,now,why I warrant he can ſmell.and loves 
Perfumesabovea ſtink. — Why there's it ; and Muſick, don't you 
love Muſick Scoundrell ? | 

Tere. Yes, I havea reaſonable good Ear, Sir, as to Jiggs ana 
Country Dances ;' and the like ; I don't much matter your S0/a's 
or Sonata's, they give methe Spleen. 

Sir Samp. The Spleen, ha, ha, ha, a Pox confound you=Solz's 
and Soxata*s ? *Oons whoſe Son are you ? how were you engen- 
dred, Muckworm ? | | 

Fere. I am by my Father; the Sonof a Chair-man, my Mother 
ſold Oiſters in Winter, and Cucumbers in Summer ; and I came 
up ſtairsinto the World ; for I was born in a Cellar, 

Fore. By your Looks, you ſhou'd go up Stairs out of the World 
too, Friend. 

Sir. S2mp.And ifthis Rogue wereAnatomiz'd now,and difſeQed, 
he has his Veſſels of Digeſtion and ConcoQion, and fo forth, large 
enough for the infide of a Cardinal, this Son of a Gucumber, — 
Theſe things are unfecountable and unreaſonable, — Body o'me, 
why was not Ia Bear? that my Cubs might have liv'd upon ſuck- 
ing their Paws ;- Nature has been provident only to Bears and Spi- 
ders ; the one has its Nutriment in his own hands; and tother 
Ipins his Habitation out of his Entrails. | 

Val. Fortune was provident enough toſupply all the Neceſlities 
of my Nature ; if T had my right of Inheritance. 

Sir Sz. Again! *Ouns han't you four thouſand Pound — if 
T had it again, I wou'd not give thee a Groat,- What wouldſt 
thou have me turn Pelican, and feed thee out of my own Vi- 
tals !—Oheart, liveby your Wits, —You were always fond of 
the Wits, — Now let's ſce, if you have Wit enough to keep your 
ſelf '—Your Brother will be in Town to Night, or to morrow 
morning, and, then, look: you perform Covenants, and ſo your 
Friend and Servant. —— Come Brother Forefighr. 

| - +  [Exeunt Sif Samp..and Foreſight. 

Fere. told you what your Viſit wou'd come to. 

Val. *$ijs muchas IexpeAed —I did not come to ſee him : 1 
came to agflice : But ſince ſhe was gone abroad, it was eaſily 
turn'd another way L .and.at leaſt Rake well one my, ide ; What's 
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here ? Mrs. Foreſight ahd Mrs. Frail, they are carneft, << P!1 a- 
void *em, — Come this way, and goand enquire when Angelica 
will return. - 
Exter Mrs. Foreſight and Mrs. Frail. EB, 

Mrs, Frail, VVhat have:you todoto watch me? —'Slife Pl 


do what pleaſe. 


Mrs. Fore, You will ? 

Frail. Yes Marry will I-— A great piece of buſineſs to go to 
Covent Garden Square in a Hackney-Coach, and take a turn with 
one's Friend. 

Mrs. Fore. Nay, two or three Turns, Þll take my Oath. 

Frail. VVell, what if I took twenty —-I warrant if yon had 
been there, it had been only innocent Recreation, — Lord, where's 
the comfort of this Life, if we can't have the happineſs of con- 
verſing where we ltke. 

Mrs. Fore. But can't you converſe at home ?-— —1 owa it, I 


think there's no happineſs like converſing with an agreeable 


man ; Idontquarrel at that, nor I dow*t think but your Convyer- 
ſation was very innocent ; but the place is publick, and to be ſeen 
with a man ina Hackney-Coach is ſcandalous: V Vhatifany Body 
elſe ſhou'd have ſeen you alight, as I did ? — How can any Body 
be happy, while they're in perpetual fear of being ſeen and cen- 
{ſur'd ? — Beſides it wow'd not only refle&t upon you, Siſter, but me. 

Frail. Pooh, here's a Clutter — why ſhould it refle& upon 
you ?—Tdon't doubt but you have thought your ſelf happy in 
a Hackney-Coach before now. — If Ihad gone to Xyights-bridge, 
or to Chelſey, or to Spring-Garden, or Barn-Elms with a man a- 
lone — ſomething might have been ſaid. 

Mrs. Fore. VVhy, was Iever inany of theſe places? VVhat do 
you mean, Siſter ? | 

Frail. VVasI1? what do you mean? 

Mrs. Fore, You have been at a worlſe place. 

Frail. 1 at a worſe place, and with man ! . 
Mrs. Fore. I ſuppole you would not go alone to the World's- 
End. IX. | | 
om The VVorld's-end! VVhat do you mean to Banter 
me* ” | 

Mrs. Fore. Poor innocent ! you doit know that t" **&'s a place 
call'd the Worid?s-End? Pl ſwear you can keep wwur Counte- 
nance purely, you'd makean Admirable Player. © © = = 
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Frail. Ill ſwear you have a great deal of Impudence, and in my 
mind too much for the Stage. s 

Mrs. Fore. Very well, that will appear who has moſt, You ne- 
ver were at the World's-Exd? 

Frail. No. : 

Mrs. Fore, You deny it poſitively to my Face. 

Frail Your Face, what's your Face? by: 

Mrs. Fore. No matter for that, it's as good a Face as Yours. 

Frail. Not by a Dozen Years wearing. —— But I do deny it 
poſitively to your Face then, | 

Mrs. Fore. ll allow you now to find fault with my Face j- — 
for Pll ſwear your impudence has put me out of Countenance : — 
But look you here now,-where did you loſe this Gold Bodkin ?— 
_ Oh Siſter, Siſter ! 
| Frail. My Bodkin! 

Mrs. Fore. Nay, *tis yours, look at it. | : 

Frail. VVell, if you go to that, where did you find this Bodkin * 
— Oh Siſter, Siſter !— Siſter every way. 

Mrs. Fore, ODevil on't, that I cou'd not diſcover her, without 
betraying my ſelf. : Aſide. 

Frail. I have heard Gentlemen ſay, Sifter ; that one ſhould take 
great care, when one makes a thruit in Fencing, not to lie open 
ones ſelf. 

Mrs. Fore. Is very true, Siſter : VVell ſince als out, and as you 
fay, ſince we are both V Vounded, let us do that is often done in 
_ take care of one another, and grow better Friends than 

efore. | 

Frail. VVith all my heart,curs are but light Fleſh-wounds,and 
if we keep *em from Air, not at all dangerous : VVell, give me 
Your Handiin token of Siſterly ſecrefie and affteQtion. - 

Mrs. Fore. Here *tis with all my heart. 

Frail. VVell, as an earneſt of Friendſhip and Confidence : 
Pll acquaint You with a deſign that T have: To tell Truth, 
and ſpeak openly one to another : Pm afraid the VVorld have 
obſerv'd us more than we have obſerv'd one another. You 
have a Rich Husband, and are. provided for, Tam at a loſs, and 
have no great Stock either of Fortune or Reputation ; and 
therefore muſt look {harply about me. Sir Sampſox has a Son 
that is expe&ed to Night ; and by the: Account 1 have heard' of 
_ his Education, canbe.noConjurer: The Eſtate You know. 1s oo 

| e: 
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be made over tohim: — Now if I cou'd wheedle him, Sifter, 
ha ? You underſtand me ? Rs "0% 

Mrs. Fore. Ido; and will help you to the utmoſt of my pow- 
er ——— And I can tell you one thing that falls out luckily 
enough; my awkard Daughter-in Law, who you know is de- 
ſign'd for his Wite, . is growu fond of Mr. Tattle ; now if we can 
improve that, -and make her have an Averſion for the Booby, it 
may goa great way towards his liking of you. Here they come 

together ; and let us contrive ſome way or other to leave 'em 
together. 
| Enter Tattle, aud Miſs Pru. 

Miſs Prs. Mother, Mother, Mother, look you here. 

Mrs. Fore. Fie, fie, Miſs, how you bawl —— beſides, I have 
told yo1, you muſt not call me Mother: 

LES Pry. What muſt I call you then, are you not my Father's 
we! , | | 

Mrs. Fore. Madam; you muſt ſay Madam ——-By my Soul, 
I ſhall fancy my ſelf Old indeed, to havethis great Girl call me 
Mother —-Well, but Miſs, whatare you ſo overjoy'd at * 

Miſs Pr#, Look you here, Madam then, what Mr. T attle has 
g1V/n me—— — Look you here Coulin, here*s a Snuft-box ; nay, 
there's Snuff 1n'c; —— here, will you have any — Oh 
00d ! how {weet it is—— Mr. T at#le 1s all over ſweet, his Per- 
ruke is ſweet, and his Gloves are ſweet, — and his Handker- 
chief is {weet, pure ſweet, ſweeter than Roſes —— Smell him 
Mather, Madam, I mean——He gave,me this Ring for a kils. 

Tatt. O fie Miſs; you muſt not kiſs and tell, | | 

Miſs Pre. Yes; I may tell my Mother —— And he ſays 
he'll give me ſomething to make me ſmell ſo ——Oh pray lend 
me your Handkerchief —= Smell Couſin ; he ſays, hell give me 
ſomething that will make my Smocks- {mell this way ——Is not 
it pure? It's better then Lavender. mun——Pm reſoly'd 
I won't let Nurſe put any more Lavender among my Smocks —. 
ha, Coulin ? 

. Frail. Fie, Miſs; among your Linnen, you muſt ſay-—You 
mult never {ay Smock. | 

Miſs Pru, Why, Itis not bawdy, isit Couſin ? 

...Tatt. Oh Madam; you are. too-ſevere upon Miſs; you muſt 
not find. fault with her pretty ſimplicity ,. it becomes her 
ftrangely ——pretty Miſs, don't Iet em perſwade you our of 
your Innocency.” | Mrs. 
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| Mrs, Fire, Oh, Derrim you Toad-— wiſh. you-dan't pers 
{wade her out of her Innoceney. 


Tatt. WhoI, Madam ? — —Ot Lord how can your Lady- - 


ſhip have ſuch a ng —_— — me 7: 
_ Frail. Ah Devil, fly Devil —— He's as cloſe, Sifter, as a Con- 
feſſor —— He thinks we don't obſcrve him: ++; 

Mrs. Fore. A cunning Cur, how foon he cou'd find out a freſh 
harmeleſs Creature ; and left us, Siſter, preſengly: 

7 att. Upon Reputation. —— ' +» 

Mrs. Fore. They*re all ſo, Siſter, theſe Men——<they love to 
have the ſpoiling of a Young Thing, they are as fond of it, as 


of being firſt in the Faſhion, or of ſeeing a new Play the firſt _ 


day, ————l warrant it would break Mr. Tattle's Heart, to think 
that any body elſe.ſhou'd be before-hand with him. 

. Tatt.. Oh Lord, I ſwear I wou'd' ror for the World —— 

_ Frail; O hang you; who'll believe you ?—-— You'd ' be 
hang'd before you'd conteſs -- -— we know you —— ſhe's very 
pretty ! ———Lord, what pure red and white! —— ſhe looks 
{o wholſome ;——-ne're ſtir, I don't know, but I fancy, if I 
where a Man ——  _' 

Miſs Pru. How you love to jear one, Couſin. 

Mrs.. Fore. Heark*ee, Siſter, — —by my Soul the Girl is ſpoil'd 
already —— &ee think ſhee'll ever endute.a great lubberly Tar- 
pawlin -— GadI warrant you, ſhe wou't let him come near her, 
after Mr. Tattle, | 

Frail. O* my Soul, Im afraid not ——eh ! -— filthy Creature, 
that ſmells all of* Pitch and Tarr -——— Devil take. you, you 
confounded Toademn — why did you ſee her, before ſhe was 
Married ? | - 

. Mrs. Fore. Nay, why did we let him —— my Husband will 
hang us—— —< Hell think we brought *em acquainted. 

Frail. Come, Faith let us be gone— — If my Brother- Fore- 
feht ſhowd: find us with them; —— He'd think ſo, ſure 
enough. | | 

Ars. Fore. So he wou'd — —but then leaving em together is 
as bad —— And he's'ſuch a ſly Devil, he'll never miſs an op« 
portunity. | 

- Frail, Tdom't care ; I won't be ſeen in't. | 

Drs, Fore, Well, if you ſhould, Mr. Tati/e,yow'll havea World 
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toanſwer for, remember I waſh my hands of it, Pm throagh 
Tnnocent. - * [ExenntMrs, Foreſight andFrai 


Miſs Pru: What makes *em go away, Mr. Tatth? 
What do you mean, do you know ? 

Tatt, Yes, my Dear ———1 think I can gueſs—=—But- hang 
me ifI know the reaſon of it. 

Miſs Prs, Come, muſt not we go too ? 

Tat. No, no,,they dowr mean that. 

Mzſs Prov. No! what then ? what ſhall youand I do together ? 
\ Tate. Imuſt make Love to you, pretty Miſs ; will you let me 
make Love to you ? | | 

Miſs Pre. Yes, if you pleaſe. 

Taxt. Frank, I Gad, atleaſt. What a Pox do's Mrs. Foreſight 


- mean by this Civility ? is it:to make a Fool of me ? or do's ſhe 


leave us together out of goad: Morality, and do as ſhe would be 
done by —— Gad Tt underſtand it 6. | [ {ſode. 
Miſs Pru. Well; and how will you make Love to me— + — 
Come, I long to have you begin muſt I make Love too? 
You muſt tell me how. X 
Tatt. You muſt let me ſpeak Miſs, you muſt not ſpeak firſt ; 
I muſt ask you Queſtions, and you muſt anſwer. 
al Pra. VN Vhat, is it like the Catechiſme ?—— Come then 
ask me. - 86>; 
- Tatt. Dee you think you can Love me ? 
Miſs Pru. Yes. | 
- Tatt, Pooh, Pox, you mult not ſay yesalready; Iſhawt care 
2 Farthing for you then in a twinckling. 
Miſs Pru, VVhat muſt I lay then ? 
T at. Why you muſt ſay no,or you believe not,or you carrt tell. 
Miſs Pra. Why, mult Itell a Lie then ? - 'S 
Ter. Yes, if you would be well bred. All well-bred Per- 
fons Lie— Beſides, you are a VVoman, you muſt never ſpeak 
what you think : Your words muſt contradiQ your thoughts; 
but your aQtions may contradict your words. So, when I ask 
you, if you-can Love me, you mult —_ but you muſt Love 
me too— IF I tell you you are Handſome, you muſt deny it, 
and fay I flatter you — — But you muſt think your ſelf more 


__ 


- Charming thanlT ſpeakyon :—Aad like me, forthe Beauty which 


I fay you have, as muchas ifIhad it my (elf —IfT ask you to Kiſs 
me, you muſt be angry, but you muſt not refuſe me. IFI ask _ 
| or 
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for more, you muſt be more angry, —but more complying ; and 
as ſoon as ever:Imake.you ſay you't cry out, you mult be ſureto 
hold your Forging en OO IEC OR : 

Miſs. OLord, I ſfivear this is pure, like it better than our old 
faſhion'd Country way of ſpeaking one's mind ;w—and muſt not 
you lie too ? | 7 

Tait; Hum — Yes— But you muſt believe I ſpeak Truth. 

Miſs. O'Gtmini! well, Ialways had a great mind to tell Lies— 
but they frighted me; and ſaid it was a fin. 

Tart. Well, my pretty Creature ; will you make me happy by 
giving.me a Kiſs? | | 

Miſs. Noj indeed ; I'm angry at you.—[Runs and Kzſſes him. 


T att. Hold,hold,that's pretry wel[— but you ſhould not have 


6 - 


given it-me, 'but have ſuffet'd meto take it. 
Miſs. Well, - well do-it again "2 
Tt. Withall my heart,--Now then my little Angel.[K;ſſes her. 
Miſs. Piſh. | 
T «tt. That's right, again myCharmer. [K/ſſes again: 
Miſs. 'O fie, nay, nowl can't abide you. 
 Tatt, Admirable ! That was as well as if you had been born 
* and bred in. Covezt-Garden, all the days of your Life ; And 
won't you ſhew me, pretty Mz/s, where your Bed-Chamber is? 
Miſs. No, indeed wortI: -but Pll run there, and hide my elf 
from you behind the Curtains. | 
Tatti Pll follow you;  - 
Miſs. Ah;-but PH hold'the Door with both Hands, and be an- 
gry; ——and you ſhall-Puſh me down before you come in. 
Tatt. No, Tltcome in firſt, and puſh you down afterwards. 
Miſs. Will you ? thenPTllbe more angry, and more complying. 
Tatts. Then Pll make you-cry our. - 
Miſs. Oh but you ſhan't, for Il hcld my Tongue 
T att... Oh:my dear apt:Scholar. * | 
Mziſs.Well,nowTlrun-and make more haſtethan you.[ Ex.Mzſv. 
T ate. You hall not fly ſo faft, as Pll purſue. [Exit after Her. 
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The End of the Second A. 
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Enter Nurſe. 


{ 


Nutfe. I, Miſs, Miſs Price — wm ©” OR? marry and and: 


Amen. Why, what's become efthe Child ? 
Why Miſs, Miſs Forefight——Sure ſhe has.not lockdherfolf upin upin 
het Chamber, -and gone to ſleep, or to Prayers;;: 'Miſs, Miſs, I 
hear her Come toyour Father, Child : Open. the Door—— 
the Door Miſs —— TI hear you cry huſht—— © Lord, 
* there ? [preps] What's here todo ?.—— — Otthe Father ! 


> Man with her ! — — Why, Mils Hay, God's my. Life, here's 


fine doings towards——— O Lord, We're all ern O you 
Jo ang Harlotry [kwocks] Od's my Life, wan't you opeathe Door ? 
ll come in the back way. CExit. 
Tattle avd Mils at the Door. 

A4//s. OLord, ſhe's comng> —and- ſhell tell my Father, 
what ſhall I do now? -- 
_ Tat. Pox take: her; if ſhe had ſtaid exo Mimates longer, 
ſhou'd have wiſh'd for her coming. . 


Mes. ODear, what Thall 1 ſay: 2. Tell me, Mr. T atk, tell me- 


a Lic. 

Tatt. There's no occaſion for a Lie ; I cou'd neviee: telt ade to 
no purpole——But lince we have: done nothing, we maſt fayno- 
thing, I think. I hear her —— I'll Jeave'yoit together, and come 
offas youcan. [Thruſt her in, w— Jom34he Door. 

Enter Valentine, Scandal, nd Angelica. 

Ang. You can't accuſe me of Incooſtancy 5 I pever told you, 
that 1 lov'd you. 

Pal. Bur I can accuſe you of. Untottainty, forneetellng me 
whether you didor no. 

Ang. You miſtake Indifference for Unvertainityiz L never had 
Concern-enough to-ask my ſelf the Queſtion. 

Scax. Nor good Nature enough toanſwer him that did ask you : 
Pil fay that for you, Madam. 

Ang. What, are you ſetring up for good Nature ? 

San, Only for theafteQation of it, as the Women. do ſfor-ll 
Nature. 

Ang > 


f 


Avg. Perſwade your Friend, that it is all AﬀeQation. 
Pal. T ſhall receive no Benefit from the Opinion : For know 
no efeRual Difference between continued AﬀeRation and Re- 


ality. | 
att. \ Scandal are you in private Diſcourſe, any thing of 
coming up. \ Secreſie ? [ {ſide ro Scandal. 


Scan. Yes, butIdaretruſt you ; we were talking of Angelics's 
Love for Valentine ; you, wan't ſpeak of it. 

Tatt. No, no, not a Syllable I know that's a Secret, for 
it's whiſper'd every where. 

Scan. Ha, ha, ha. | : 

Ang. What is, Mr. Tatthe? I heard you fay ſomething was 
whiſper'd every where. | 

Scan. Your Love of Valentine: 

Ang. How ! 

Tatt. No; Madam, his Love for your Ladyſhip——Gad take 
me, I beg your Pardon ——for I gever heard a Word of your 
Lad Songs Paſſion, till this inſtant. 

E Eng. My Paſſion! And who told'you of my Paſſion, pray 
ir 


| o_ Why, is the Devil in you? Did not I tell it you for a 
ret ! 
Tatt. Gadſo; butT thought ſhe might haye been truſted with 
her own Afﬀairs. 
Scan. Is that your Diſcretion ? Truſt a Woman with her ſelf? 
Tate. You ſay true, Theg your Pardon ;—TII bring all off — 
It was umpoſlible, Madam, for me to imagine, that a Perſon of 
your Tadyſhip's Wit and Gallantry, could have fo long receiv'd 
the paſſionate. Addreſſes of the accompliſht Yalentize, and yet 
remain inſenſible; therefore you will pardon me, if from a juſt 
weight of his Merit, with your Ladyſhips good Judgment, I 
form'd the Ballance of a reciprocal AﬀQtion. 
: Val. .O che Devil, what nod Coftive Poet has given thee 
this Leſſoq of Fuſtian to;get; by Rote ? | 
Ang. I dareſwear you wrong him, it is his own And 
Mr. T att/e only judges of the ſucceſs of others, from the EffeCts 
of his own Merit. For certainly Mr. Tattle was never deny'd 
any thing in his Life. 
Tait. Q Lord ! yes indeed, Madam, ſeveral tunes. 
- 2g. I {wearl don't think *tis poſſible. h 
| F 2 tt. 


C3 34 ) 
- Tatt. Yes, 1.voW, and ! ſwear res, Lord, Madam,, I'm the 
moſt. unfortunate Man 10 the. World, auld the moſt Fry us'd 
by the, Ladies... - | , 

"Ang. Nay, now you're ungrateful.”. | , 

Tat.: No,.1 hope not——'tis as much lograticde to own lome 
Favours, as tO: conceal others; | 

Pal. /. 'There,. now it's out. _ + ESR 

© Ang. Idon't underſtand you now. i thong 164 you hid never 

ask'd any. thing, , but whata Lady might miodeltly grant, and you 
confeſs. 

Scan. So faith, your Buſineſs 1s done here; now, ;You may go 
bra lomewhere —_ 

att, Brag ! 'O'Heav*ns! Why, did 1 name ary body? - 

Arg. No; I ſuppoſe that is not in your Power; 3. but: you 
wou'd if you cou'd, no doubt on't. 

Tate. Not in my Power, Madam ! What do's \ibTady ſhip 
mean, that I have no Womans Reputation in my Power *. 

Scan. Ouns, why you won't own it, will: you? FH fode. 

Tate. Faith,, Madam, you're in the right;'\no more I have, as 
I hope to be fav'd; I never had it in my Power to ſay any thing 
toa Lady's Prejudice in My Life———For as I was telling you, 
Madam, þ have been the moſt unſucceſsful Creature living, in 

G& things .of that Nature ; and never had the good Fortune to be 
truſted once with a Lady*s Secret, not once. ' 

ng. No. 

Pal. Not once, 1. dare anſier for him. 

, Scan. And TIlanſwerfor him ; for Pm ſure if he had, "A wou'd 
havetold me; I find, Madam, you. don*t know:Mr. T tile. 

Tatt. No indeed, Madam, you don't knoiy'me dt al; find: 
Forſure my intimate Friends wou'd have known —=- 

Ang. Then it ſeems you would have told, if You” Had been 
truſted. 

Tatt. O Poxy Scandal, that was too fir 
told Particulars, Madam. Perhaps*F- might RO talk'g: as 'of a 
Third Perſon or bave introdu&#h% tHout' of my own, 
in Converſation, by way of Novel <'Dbe ever have: cxruin's 
Particulars. - "w 

Ang. But whence comes the Repittatic of Mr. Tart? S Secre: 
fie, if he was never truſted ? 
| Scan. Why thence it ariſe the” ging 3 is provetbiall 
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ſpoken. but may be apply'd to him——As if we ſhould-ſay in 
general Terms, he only is Secret who never was truſted; a Sa- 
tyrical Proverb upon our Sex There's ' another upon 
yours= As ſheis chaſte, who was never ask'd the Queſtion. 
That's all. | | | 

Val. A couple of very civil Proverbs, truly : *Tis hard to tell 
whether the Lady or Mr. Tazzle be the more oblig'd; to, you. For 

ou found her Vertue upon the Bac kwardneſs of the Men; and 
his Secrelie upon the miſtruſt of the Women. 

T att. Gad, its very true, Madam, I think we are oblig'd to 
acquir our ſelves- -And for my part- -But your Lady- 
ſhipis to ſpeak firſt —— 

Ang. Am 1? Well, I freely confeſs I have reſiſted a great deal 
of Temptation. | 
'Tatt. And1 Cad, I have given ſome Temptation that has not 

been-refiſted.. ..-.. - - | 

Val. Good. | | 

Ang. 1 cite Valextine here, ta declare to the Court, how fruit- 
leſs he has found his Endeavours, and to confeſs all his Sollicita- 
tions and my Denials. | 

Val. lam ready to plead, Not guilty for you ; and Guilty, for 
my ſelf. | | | 

Sean, So, wify.this 1s fair, here's Demonſtratioa with a Wit- 
nels. 

Tatt. Well, my Witneſſes are not preſent — —But 1 confeſs ! 
have had Favours from Perſons — But as the Favours are num- 
berleſs, ſo the Perſons are nameleſs. 

Scar.. Pooh, pox, this proves nothing. 

Tatt. No? I canfhew Letters, Lockets, Pictures, and Rings; 
and if there be occaſion for Witneſſes, I can ſummon the Maids 


at the Chocolate-Houſes, all the _—_ of Pall-Mall/ and Co 


vent-Garden, the Door-keepers at the Play-Houſe, the Drawers 
at Locket's, Pontack's, the Rummer, Spring-Garden ; my own Land- 
lady and Yaler de Chambre ; all who ſhall make Oath, that 1 re- 
ceive more Letters than the Secretary's Office ; and that I have 
more V1zor-Masks to enquire for me, than ever went to ſee the 
Hermaphrodite, or the Naked Prince. And it.is notorious, that 
11 a Country Church, once, an Enquiry being made, who 1 was, 
it was anſwer'd,'l was the famous T atrle, who had ruin'd ſo many 


Fs. 
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V4}. Tt was there, T ſuppoſe, you got the Nick-name of the 
Great Tark. | | 

Tatt. True; I was calld Turk-Tattle all over the Pariſh | 
The next Suzday all the Old Women kept their Daughters at 
home, and the Parſon had not half his Congregation. He wau'd 
have brought.me into the Spiritual Court, but I was revengd 
upon him, for he had a handſom Daughter whom I initiated in- 
to the Science. Burl repented it afterwards, for it was talk'd of 
in Town-—And a Lady of Quality that ſhall be nameleſs, in 
a raging Fit of Jealoulie, come down in her Coach and Six Hor- 
ſes, and expos'd her ſelf upon my Account 5 Gad. I was ſorry 
for it with all my Heart — You know whomT mean —— You 

know whiere we rafil'd | | 

Scan. Mum, T atthe. | 

Yal. *Sdeath, are not you aſbam'd ? : | 

Azz. O barbarous! I never heard fo inſolent a piece of Va- 
nity—Fie, Mr. T attle Pl ſwear I could not have beliey'd 
It —[s this your Secreſie? 

Tatt. Gad ſo, the Heat of my Story carry'd me beyond my 
Diſcretion, as the Heat of the Lady's Paſſion hurry*d her beyond 
her Reputation —— Burt I hope you don't know whom I mean ; 
for there was a great many Ladies rafled —;Pox on'r, now 
could I bite off my Tongue. : 

Scan. No. don't; for then you'l tell us no more—- -<— 
Come, Pllrecommend a Song to you upon the Hint of my two 
Proverbs, and I ſee one in the next Room that will (ing it. 

[Goes fo the Door. 

Tate. For Heaven's fake, if you do gueſs, fay nothing ; Gad, 
Pm very unfortunate. 

[ Re-enter Scandal, with one to Sing. 

Scan. Pray ling the firſt Song 1n the laft New Play. 
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Nymph and « Swain to Appollo once pray'd 

A The Swajn had been Filted, the Nymph beew Bet ray'd 
T heir Intent was to try if his Oracle knew T7; 

| Erea Nymph that ws Chaſte, or aSwain that was Trac. 


2. Apollo 


A 


(37 ) | 
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Apollo was mate, and had like & have been po#'d, 

But ſagely at lemgth he this Secret diſclos'd : 

He «lone won't Betray in whom none will Confide, 

And the Nymph may be Chaſte that has never been Try a, 


Epter Sir Sampſon, Mrs. Frail, Miſs, and Servant. 

Sir Sam. Is Ben come? Odſo, my Son Ben come ? Odd, Pm 
elad on't: Whereis he? Tlong to ſfcehim., Now, Mrs. Fraz/, 
you ſhall ſee my Son Bey —. Body o'me, he's the Hones of my 
Family -— — I han't ſeen him- theſe Three Years — — I war- 
rant he's grown————Call him in,bid him make hafte —— I'm 
ready to cry for Joy. [Exit Servant. 

Mrs. Frail. Now Miſs you ſhall ſee your Husband. | 

. Miſs. Piſh, he ſhall be none of my Husband. [4fiae ro Frail. 

Mrs. Frail, Huſh : Well he ſhan't, leave that to me — Ii 
beckon Mr. T attle to us. | 

Ang. Wor't you ſtay and ſee your Brother? 

Pal. We are the Twin-Stars, and cannot ſhine in one Sphere ; 
when he Riſes I muſt ſet —— Beſides, if I ſhou'd ſtay, I dow 
know but my Father in good Nature may preſs me to the imme- 
diate Signing the Deed of Conveyance of my Eſtate, and Vil de- 
fer it as long as I can — Well, yowll come to a Relojution. 

Ang. Tean'c. Reſolution muſt come to me, or I ſhall neyer 
have one. 

Scan. Come, Palentine, VI go with you ; Pve ſomething in my 
Head to communicate to you. [Exit Val. and Scandal. 

Sir Samp. What, is my Son Yalentize gone ? What, is he ſneak'd 
off,and would not ſee his Brother ? There's an Unnatural Whelp ! 
There's an ill-natur'd Dog 1 What, were you here too, Madam, 
andcould not keep him:-! Cou'd neither Love, nor Duty, nor Na- 
tural AﬀeCtion oblige him. Odsbud, Madam, have no more to. 
fayto him; he is. not worth your Conſideration. The Rogue 
has not a Drachm of Generous Love about him : AllIntereft, all 
Intereſt ; he's an undone Scoundrel, and courts your Eſtate: Body 
o'me, he do's not care a Doit for your Perſon. 

Ang. I'm pretty even with him, Sir Sampſon; for if ever 1 
cou'd have lik'd any thing in him, it ſhou'd have been his Eſtate 
too : But ſince that's gone, the Bair's off, and the naked Hook 


appears, 
Sir 
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" Sir Sep. Odsbud, well poken; and you are a Wiſer Wom an 
thanT rhought you were :. For moſt young Women | now a-days 
are to be tempted with a .naked Hook. : | 

Ang. If I Marry, Sir Sampſon, I'm for a. good Eſtate. with any 
Man, and for any. Man with a good Eſtate : Therefore If I were 
eblig'd to make a Choice, Ideclare I'd rather have you than your 
SON. 

Sir Sap. Faith and Troth you're a wiſe Woman, and I'm glad 
to hear you ſay ſoz I wasafraid you were in Love with the Re» 
probate ; Odd, I was ſorry for you with all, my Heart : Hang 
him, Mungrel ; caſt him off ; you ſhall ſee the Rogue ſhew him- 
{elf, and make Love to ſome deſponding Caduz of Fourſcore for 


' Suſtenance. Odd, I love to ſee a young Spendianrift forc'd to 


cling to an Old Woman for Support, like Ivy round a dead Oak: 
Faith Tdo; TIlove to ſee *em hug and cotten togethef, like Down 
upon a Thiſtle. TY -op0 
Enter Ben. Legend- and Servant. 

Bez. Where's Father ? : 

Serv. There, Sir, his back's toward you. 

Sir Sz». My Son Bez! bleſs thee my dear Boy ; boJy o me, 
thou art heartily welcome. 

B-xz. Thank you, Father, and I'm glad to ſee you. ; 

Sir Samp. Odsbud, and Pm glad to ſee thee, kiſs me Boy, kiſs 
me again and again, dear Bez. | [Kiſſes bim. 

Ben. So, ſo, enough Father —— Meſs, Pde rather kils theſe 
Gentlewomen. _.__ | | 

Sir Samp. And ſo thou ſhalt, ——Mrs. Azgelica, my Son Bey. 
| Ben. Forſooth an you pleaſe —[ Salutes her] Nay Miſtreſs, Pm 
not for droppingAnchor here ; about ShipT faith —[K/ſſes Frail. ] 
Nay, and youtoo, my little Cock: boat — ſo- - [Kyſſes Miſs. 

Tatt. Sir, you're welcome a-{hoar. | 

Ben. Thank you, thank you, Friend. | | 

Sir Samp. Thou batt been many a, weary League Bey, {ſince 1 
ſaw thee. WE 

Ben. Ey, ey, been! Beenfar enough, an that be all —— well 
Father, and how do all at home? How do's Brother Dzck, and 


Brother Val? 


Sir Samp. Dick, body. o* me, Dick has 'been dead theſe two. 


Years ; I writ you word, when you were at: Legorme. _ | 
Ben, Mels, and that's true : marry I had forgot, ' Dick's dead 
| as 


| C49 IE, £5 
as you ſay==— Well, and how ? I have a many Queftions to 
ask you ; well, you bent marry'd again, Father, be you ? 

Sir Sam, No, intend you ſhall marry, Bez ; I would not marry 
for thy ſake. Eo. | ” Mt 

Ben. Nay, what do's that ſignifie ?- ah you marry again——- 
Why then, I'll go to Sea again, fo there?s one for t'other, an that 
be all — Pray don't let me be your hindrance; &en marry a 
God's Name an the wind fit that way. As for my part, may- 
hap Ihave no mind to marr | | 

Frail. That wou'd be pity, ſuch a Handſome Young Gentle- 
man. | 

Bez. Handſome ! he, he, he, nay forſooth, an you be for Joking, 
I'll Joke with you. for I love my Jeſt, an the Ship were ſink- 
ing, as we ſaynat Sea. But ['ll tell you why I dow't much ftand 
towards Matrimony. I love to roam about from Port to Port, 
and from Land to Land :+ I could never abide to be Port-bound, 
as we callit: . Now a man that is marry'd, has as it were, dee 
fee, his Feet 1n the Bilboes, and may-hap mayn't get ?em out 
again when he wou'd. 's 

Sir Samp. Ben's a Wagg. 

Ben. A man that is marry*d, d'ee ſee, is no more like another 
man, than' a Gally-ſlaveis like one of us free Sailors, he is chain'd 
to an Oar all his life; and may-hap forc'd to tug a leaky Veſſel 
into the Bargain. | 

Sir S«mp. Avery Wag, Ben'sa very Wag ; only a little rough, 
he wants alittle Poliſhing. | | 

Frail. Not at all ; Tlike his Humour mightily, it's plain and 
_— , I ſhow'd like ſuch a Humour in a Husband extream- 

' 

Bezx. Say'n you ſo forſooth? marry and I ſhou'd like ſuch 
a handſome Gentlewoman for a Bed-fellow hugely ; how ſay 
you, Miſtreſs, wou'd you” like going to Sea ? Meſs, you're a 
tight Veſlel, and well Rigg'd, an you were- but as well 
Mann'd. i 

Frail. I ſhou'd not doubt that, if you-were maſter of me. 

Bex. But Tl tell you one thing, an you come to Sea in a high 
Wind, or that Lady — — You maymwt carry ſo much Sail o? your 
Head —— Top and Top gallant, by the Meſs. 

Frail. No, why ſo? | Lands 

Ben. Why an you do, You may run the risk to be over- 
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ſet, and then you'll carry your Reels above Water, he, he, | 


he. | | 
Ang. Iſwear, Mr. Benjamin is the vertieſt Wag in nature; an 
abſolute Sea-wit. « 2 

Sir Samp. Nay, Ben has Parts, but as I told you: before, they 
wanta little Poliſhing: You muſt not take any thing ill, Ma- 
dam. | Sib 
Bex. No, I hope the Gentlewoman is not angry ; I mean all in 


good part : For ifIgive a Jeſt, Pll take a Jeſt : And ſo forſooth 


you may be as free with me. 

Ang. Ithank you, Sir, Iam: not at all offended ; - but me- 
thinks Sir Sampſon, You ſhou'd leave him alone with his Miſtreſs. 
Mr. Tattle , we muſt not hinder Lovers, 


Tatt. Well M/s, 1 have your Promiſe. [Aſode to Miſs. 
Sir Samp. Body o'me, Madam, you ſay true : Look. you 


Bez ; this is your Miſtreſs, —Come Mz/s, you muſt not be ſhame- 
fac'd, we'll leave you together. | n 

Miſs. I can't abide to be left alone , mayn't my Couſin flay 
with me? , 

Sir $amp; No, no. Come, let's away. ” 

Ber. Look you, Father, may-hap the young Woman mayn't 


' take a liking to me. —— 


Sir Sap. I warrant thee Boy, come, come, we'll be gone; ll 
venture thar. [Exeunt a/! bat Ben ayd Miſs, 
Ben, Come Miſtreſs, will you pleaſe to fit.down ? for an you 
ſtand a ſtern a that'n, we ſhall never grapple together, —»-— 
Come, I'll haule a Chair ; there, an you pleaſe to fit, PII fit by 
you. 


can hear you fariher oft, Ian't deaf. 

. Ben. Why that's true, as you ſay, norIan't dumb, Icanbe heard 
as far as another, 11! heave off.to pleaſe you. [Szts further off. 
An we were a League aſunder,. I'd undertake to hold Diſcourſe 
with you, an *twere not a main high wind indeed, and full in 


my Teeth. Look you. forſooth, Iam as it were, bound for the 


Land-of Matrimony ;. *tis a Voyage d'ce ſee, that was none of my 
ſeeking, 1 was commanded by Father, and if you like of it, may- 
hap I may ſteer into your Harbour. How ſay you, Miſtreſs ? the 


ſhort, of the ings this, that if you like me, and [1 like you, 'we * 


may chance to {wing in a Hammock together. 
< 


Miſs. 


Miſs. You need not fit ſo near one, if you have any thing to ſay, 
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Myf5. 1don't know what to ſay to you, norl dowt care to ſpeak 


with you at all. 
Bes. No, I'm ſorry for that. ———But pray why are you ſo 


ſcornful? ; 

Miſs. As long as one mult not ſpeak one's mind, one had better 
not ſpeak at all, I think, and truly I won't tell a lie for the mat- 
ter. | 
Ben. Nay, you fay true in that, it's but a folly to lie: For to 
ſpeak one thing, and to think juſt the contrary way ; 1sas it were, 
to look one way, and to row another, Now, for wy part de 
ſee, Pm for carrying things above Board, I'm not for keeping any 
thing under Hatches, ——ſo that if you ben't as willing as I, ſay 
ſo a God's name, there's no harm done ; may-hap you may be 
ſhame-fac'd, ſome Maidens thof? they love a Man well enough, 
yet they don't care to teln ſo to's face : Ifthat's the Caſe, why 
filence gives conſent. 

Miſs. But Pm ſure it is not fo, for Pll ſpeak ſooner than you 
ſhould believethat; and Pl! ſpeak truth, tho* one ſhould always 
tell a lieto a Man ; and I don't care, let my Father do what he 
will; Pm too big to be whipt, ſo Þll tell you plainly, I dont 
like you, not love you at all, nor never will, that's more : So, 
there's your anſ*-'er for you; and don't trouble-me no more, you 
ugly thing. | 

Ben, Look you, Young Woman, you may learn to give good 
words however. I ſpoke you fair, d'ee ſee, and civil — —As 
for your Love or your liking, I don't value it of a Rope's end; 
| And may-hapT like you as little as you do me : — What 
I faid was in obedience to Father ; Gad I fear a Whipping no 
more than you. do, But 1 tell you one thing, if you ſhou'd 
give ſuch Language at Sea, you'd have a Cat o* Nine-tails laid 
croſs your Shoulders. Fleſh ! who are you? You heard Yother 
handſome Young Woman ſpeak civilly to me, of her own ac- 


| cord: Whatever you think of your ſelf, Gad I don't think you 


are any more to compare to her, than a Can of Smalk beer to a 
Bowl of Punch. | ; 

Miſs. Well, and there's a handſome Gentleman, and a fine Gen- 
tleman, and a ſweet Gentleman, that was here that'loves me, 
and I love him; and if he ſzes you ſpeak to me any more, hel 
thraſh your Jacket for you, he will, you great Sea-calf. 

Ben, Whatzdo you mean that fair-Weather Spark that was re 
G 2 | juſt 


. day : = Come, Cheer vp, look about thee: 


(42 


juſt now ? Will he thraſh'my Jacket ee Let'n, —let*n, —Butan 


he comes near me, may-hap I may giv'n a Salt Eel for*s Supper,for 
all that. What do's Father mean to leave me alone as {oon as I 


come home, with ſuch a dirty dowdy. ——Sea-calf? I an't Calfe- 


- nough to lick your ChalK'd face, You Cheeſe-curd you, — marry 


thee ! Oons Il marry a Lapland Witchas ſoon, and live: upon ſel: 
ling of contrary Winds, and V Vrack'd Veſlels. | 

Miſs. I won't becalPd Names, nor I won't be abus'd thus, foI 
won't. — If I werea man: — [Cryes.] — Youdurſt not talk at this 
rate— No you durſt not, you ſtinking Tar-Barrel, 

Enter Mrs. Foreſight, and Ars. Frail. 

Mrs. Fore. They have quarrelPd juſt as we cou'd wiſh. 

Bez. Tar-barrel? Letyour Sweet-heart there call me ſo, if he! 
take your part, Your Tom Eſſence, and Ill ſay ſomething to him ; 
Gad I'll lace his Musk-Doublet for him, Pl make him ſtink ; he 
tall incl more like a Weaſel than a Civet-Cat, afore I ha? done 
with 'en. | 

Mrs. Fore. Bleſs me, what's the matter, 3:5 ? what do's ſhe 
cry ? — Mr. Benjamin, what have you done to her ? | 

Bez. Let hercry : The more ſhe cries, the leſs ſhe*ll— ſhe has 


' been gathering foul weather in her mouth, and now it rains out at 


her Eyes. ; 
Mrs. Fore.Come, Miſs,come along with me,and tell me,poorChild. 
* Frail. Lord, what ſhall we do, there's my Brother Foreſight, and 
Sir Sampſon coming. Siſter, do you take M/s down into the Par» 
lour, and I'll carry Mr. Benjamin into my Chamber, forthey muſt 
not know that they are falln out.— Come, Sir, will you venture 
your ſelf with me ? [Looks kindly oz Him. 
Bez. Venture, Meſs, and that I will, tho' *twere to Sea in a 
Storm. | [Exennt. 

Evter Sir Sampſon and Foreſight. 

Sir Sam, Tleft*tm together here ; VVhat are they gone ? Bez's 
a brisk Boy : He has got her into a Corner, Father's own Son, faith, 
hell touzle her, and mouzle her : The Rogue's ſharp ſet, coming 
from Sea ; if he ſhould not ſtay for ſaying Grace, old Forefight,but 
fall to without the help of a Parſon, ha ? Odd if he ſhoud I cou'd 
not beangry with him ; *rwould' be but like me, 4 Chip of the O!d 
Block. Ha ! thou'rt melancholly old Prognoſtication ; As melan- 
cholly as if thou hadſt ſpilt theSalt, or par'd thy Nails of a Sun- 
Look up old Star- 
Gazer. 
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Gazer; Now's he'poring upon the Ground for a crooked Pin, or 
2n old Horſe-nail, with the head towards him. 

Fore. Sir Sampſon,we'll have the Wedding tomorrow morning. 

Sir.Samp: With all my Heart. 

Fore. At Ten a Clock, punctually at Ten. 

Sir Sap. Toa Minute, to a-Second ; thou ſhall ſet thy Watch, 
and the Bridegroom ſhall obſerve it's Motioas ; they ſhall be Mar- 
ried to a Minute, go to Bed to a Minute ; and when the Alarm 
frikes, they ſhall keep time.ltke the Figures of St. Dazſtax's Clock, 
and Conſummatum eſt ſhall ring all over the Pariſh. 

Enter Scandal. 

Scan. Sir Sampſon, ſad News. 

Fore. Bleſs us ! 

Sir Samp. Why, what's the matter ? | 

Scan. Cant you gueſs at what ought to aflict you and him, 
and all of us, more than any thing elſe. 

Sir Sap. Body 0” me, I don't know any univerſal Grievance, 
but a new Tax, and the loſs of the Canary Fleet. Without Popery 
{hou'd be Landed in the We, or the French Fleet were at Anchor 
at Blackwall. | 

Sau. No. Undoubtedly, Mr. Foreſizht knew all this, and might 
have prevented it. | | 

Fore, 'Tis no Earthquake !. | 

Scan. No, not yet ; nor Whirlwind. But we don't know what 
it may come to ——But it has had a Conſequence already that 
touches us all. | 

. Sir Szmp. Why, body o? me, out with't. . 


.., Scan, Something has appear'd to your Son Yalentine——He's 


gone to Bed upon't, and very ill —— He ſpeaks little, yet ſays 
he hasa World to fay. Asks for his Father and the Wile Fores . 
fizht ; talks of Raymond Lulh, and the Ghoſt of Zily. He has 
Secrets to impart I ſuppole to you two. I can get nothing out of 
n:m but Sighs: He deſires he may ſee you in the. Morning, but 
would not be diſturb'd to Night, becauſe he has ſome Buſineſs 
to do in a Dream, 

Sir Sap. Hoity toity, what haveI to do with his-Dreams or 
his Divination——— Body o? me, this.is a Trick to defer Signing 
the Conveyance. I warrant the Devil will tell him ina Dream, *' 
that he muſt not part with his Eſtate : But Til bring him a Parſon 
to tell him, that the Devilsa Liar — Or. if that won't * Tl! 

ring 
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bring a Lawyer that ſhall out-lie"the-Devil. And fo Þll ery 
whether my Black-Guard*or his ſhall get the better of the-Day: 

: NS wa "7 "OI [ Exit. 

Scan. Alas, Mr. Foreſight, Imiafraidall is not right =Yoy are 
a Wiſe Man, andaConſctentions Man ;-aSearchernto Obſcuricy 
and Futurity ; and if you commit an Error, it 1s with a aecat 
deal of Confidexation, and Diſcretion, and Caution 

Fore, Ah, good Mr. Scandal ———— I 

Scan. Nay, nay, *tis manifeſt ; I do not flatter you—— But 
Sir Sampſon is haſty, very haſty ; —Pmafraid he is nor ſcrupu- 
lous enough, Mr. Foreſight —— He has: been wicked, and Heavn 
grant he may mean well in his Aﬀair with you —— But my Mind 

. gives me, theſe things cannot be wholly inſignificant. You are 
wiſe, and ſhou'd .not be over-reach'd, methinks you ſhou'd 
not—— wy : 

Fore. Alas, Mr. Scandal — Humanum eft erraye.” 

Scan. You ſay true, Man will err ; meer Man will err—=—— 
but you are ſomething more — There have been wife Men; 
but they were ſuch as you Men. who conſulted the Stars, 
and were Obſervers of Omens —— — &alomon was Wiſe, but 


| So ſays Pineda in 


how?— by his Judgment in Aﬀrology— 
his Third Book and Eighth Chapter -—- | 
Fore. You are learn'd, Mr. Scandal — 
Scan. A Trifler —— but a: Lover of Art———— And the Wiſe 
Men of the Eft ow'd their Inſtruction to a Star, which is rightly 
obſerv'd by Gregory the Great in Favour of Aſtrology ! And: 41- 
bertus Magnus makes it the moſt valuable Science, Becauſe, ſays 
he, it teaches us to conſider the Cauſation of Cauſes, in the 
Cauſes of things. | | 
- Fore. Iproteſt I honour you, Mr. Scanda!-—1 did not think you 
had been'read in theſe matters — Few. Young Men areinclin'd — 
Scar. 1 thank my Stars that Fave inelin'd-me — Bur I fear this 
Marriage and making over this Eft=te, this transferring of a 
rightful Inheritance, will bring Judgments upon us. I propheſie 
It, andI wou'd not have the Fate of. Caſſxzdra, not to be believ'd. 
Valentine 1s diſturb'd, what canbe the Cane of that ? and Sir Sa72- 
' pſa» ishurry'd on by an nnufual Violence <—T fear he does not 
-n wholly from himſelf; methinks he does hot look as heuſed to 


Fore. He was always of an impetuous Nature— But as-to this 
þ £0 | Marriage 
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Marriage I have conſulted tle Stars j and all Appearances arc 


proſperous —= _ THE I 
| Scan. Come, come, Mr.Foreſight, let not the Proſpect of world- 


ly Lucre carry you beyond your Judgment, nor againſt your Con- 
ſcience — You are not fatisfy'd that you att juſtly. 


Fore, How ! 
Scan. You are not fatisfy*d, I ſay —1I am loath to diſcourage 


you —But it is palpable that you are not farisfy'd. 
Fore. How does1t appear, My. Scandal, I think Iam very well 
ſatisfy'd: 


Scan. Either you ſuffer your ſelf to-deceive your ſelf z. or you do- 


not know your ſelf. 
Fore. Pray explain your ſelf. 
Scan. Do youlleen well & nights? 
Fore. Very well. i 
Scan, Are you certain ? You do not look ſo. 
Fore. Tam in Health, Ithink. | 
Scan.. So was Valentine this Morning ;. and look'd juſt ſo. 
Fore, How | AmlTalter'd any way ? I don'tperceive it- 
Scan. That may be, but your Beard is longer than it was two 


Hours ago. ' 


Fore. Indeed ! bleſs me. 
Enter Mrs. Foreſight. 


Mrs. Fore. Husband,will you go to Bed ? It's Ten a Clock. 
Mr. Scandal, your Servant. 

Scan. Pox on her, ſhe has interrupted my Deſign— But I muſt 
work her into the Proje, You keepearly hours, Madam. 

Mrs. Fore. Mr. Foreſight is punCQtual, we fit up after him. 
_ My Dear, pray lend me your Glaſs, your little Looking- 
als. | 
Scan. Pray lend it him, Madam — Þlltell you. the reaſon. [She 


gives him the Glaſs : Scandal, and ſhe whiſper.] My Paſſion for you 
. is grown ſo violent— that I am nolonger Maſter of my ſelf —T 
was interrupted in the morning, when you. had Charity enough 


to give me your Attention, and I had Hopes of finding another 
opportunity of explaining myſelf to you — but was diſappoin- 


ted allthisdzy; and the Qneaſineſs that has atrended me ever” 
fince, brings me now hither at this unſeaſonable hour. — 


Mrs. Fore. Was there ever {rh Tmpudence, to make Love tome 


w 


before My Husband's Face ?: Fl Swear Il tellhim. 
= Scan, 


Catia be ii bit > —_P " | 
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Scan: Do, Plidiea Martyr, rather than. diſclaim my-Paſſion: 
But come a little farther this way, and Pl! tell you what Project 
I had to get himout of the way ; that might have an opportunity 
of waiting upon you. [Whiſper. 

| [Foreſight looking inthe Glaſs. ] 
Fore. 1do not ſee any Revolution here ; —<2—  MethinksI look 
with a ſerene and benign aſpet—— pals; a little pale —-— but 
the Roſes of theſe Cheeks have been gather*d many Years ; —ha! 

Ido not like that ſuddain fluſhing — — Gone already !-— hem, 

hem, hem! faintjſh. My Heart is pretty good ; yet it beats; 

and-my Pulſes, ha !—— I have none —— Mercy on me — hum 

—— Yes, here they are —— Gallop, gallop, gallop, gallop, gal- 

lop, gallop, hey ! Whither will they hurry me ! —— Now 

theyre gone again —— And now I'm faint again ; and pale a- 
*gain, andhem! and my hem! ——— breath, hem ! ——grows 

ſhort ; hem ! hem ! he, he, hem! | | 

Scan. It takes, purſue it in the Name of Love and Pleaſure. 
Mrs. Fore. ' How do you do, Mr. Foreſight ? | 
_ Hum, not ſo well as-Ithought I was. Lend me your 

Hand. 

Scar, Look you there now —— Your Lady ſays, your Sleep 
has been unquiet of late. 

Fore. Very likely. 

Mrs. Fore. O, mighty reſtleſs, but I was afraid to te![him ſo, 

-— — He has been ſubje& to Talking and Starting. 

Scan, Anddid notuleto be ſo. ; | 

Mrs. Fore. Never, never ; till within theſe three Nights 5 Ican- 
not ſay, that he has once broken my Reft, ſince we have been 
marry'd.  - | 

Fore, I will go to Bed. 

Scan. Do ſo, Mr. Foreſight, and ſay your Pray'rs; -— — He 

looks better than he did. 

Mrs. Fore. Nurſe, Nurſe ! | 
Fore. Do you think ſo, Mr. Scandal ? Te 
| Sean. Yes, yes, hope this will be gone by morning, taking it in 
tHMmEe., — 

Fore. I hope ſo. ; 
wn Enter Nurſe. | 
Mrs. Fore. Nurſe ; your Maiter is not well; put him to Bed. 
Scan. 1 hope you will be able to ſee Yalentine in the morn. 
Ng,— 


(47) 
ing,——you had beſt take a little Diacodion and Cowſlip- 
water, and lie upon your back, may be you may dream. 

Fore. I thank you Mr. Scandal, I will=—— Nurſe, let me 
havea Watch-light, and lay the Crums of Comfort by me. 

Nirſe. Yes, Sir. 

Fore. And ——hem, hem ! 1am very faint, — 

Scan. No, no, youlook much better. 

Fore. Dol? And d'ye hear ——bring me, let me ſeemn—— 
within a quarter of Twelve — hem—— he, hem ! ——juſt 
upon the turning of the Tide, bring me the Urinal ; ——And 
I hope, neither the Lord of my Aſcendant, nor the Moon will 
be combuſt ; and then I may do well. 

Scan. 1 hope fo Leave that to me ; I will ere& a 
Scheme ; and I hope I ſhall find both So! and Yenm in the fixth | 
Houſe. \ . 

Fore. Ithank you, Mr. Scandal, indeed that wou'd be a great 
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Comfort to me. Hem, hem ! good Night © [ Exif. 
Scan. Good Night, good. Mr. Forefhe ; —and I hope 


Mars and Vermus will be in ConjunQion g——= while your 'Wite 
and1I are together. F oi nc; 
Mrs. Fore, Well ; and what uſe do you hope to make of this 
Proje& ? You dowt think, that you are ever like. to ſucceed in 
your deſign upon me. | = 
Scan. Yes, Faith I do; I havea better Opinion both of you 
and my {elf, ' than to diſpair. 2 She vo 
Mrs. Fore. Did you ever hear ſuch a Toad — heark'*ee Devil ; 
do you think any Woman Honeſt ?' | 
Scan, Yes, ſeveral,. very honeſt ; ——they'll cheat a little.at 
Cards, ſometimes,. but that's nothing, . 
Mrs. Fore. Pſhaw ! but Vertuous, I mean. | 2 80 
Scan, Yes, Faith, I believe ſome Women are Vertuous too ; 
but tis as I believe ſome Men are Valiant, thro* fear ——For 
why ſhowda Man court Danger, or a Woman-ſhun Pleaſure. 
Mes. Fore. O Monſtrous! What are Conſcience and -Ho- 
nour ! | R $204 18078 
Scan, Why, Honour is a publick. Enemy ; and Conſcience & 
Domeſtick Thief ; and he that wou'd ſecure his Pleaſure, muſt 
pay a Tribute to one, and go halves with YCother. As for: 
Honour, thar yeu have ſecur'd, for you have purchag'd a perpe- 
tual opportunity for Pleaſure. 


ol Mrs. Fore: 
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"Mrs. Fore. An: Opportunity for Pleafure ! 

Scan. Aye, your Hughand,, a'Husband'is an: oppartunity for 
Pleaſure, fo: you have taken care of Honour, and *tis the leaſt 
I can do to take care of Conſcience. | | | | 

Mrs. Fore. And ſoyou think we are free for one another ? 

Scan. YesFaith, Ethink fo;. I love to ſpeakmy mind. 

Mrs. Fore, Why then Til fpeak my mind. Now. as to. this 
Afﬀair between you and:me.. Here you make love to. me; why, 
Plconfefs it does notdifpleate me. Your Perfon is well enough, 
and your Underftanding is not amuls. - 

"Sram, Þ have no great Opinion of my felf ; yet I think, Im 
neither Deform'd, nor a Fool. 

Mys, Fore, But you have a Villanous CharaCter:; you are a 
Libertine in Speech, as well as Practice. | | 

Scan. Come, I know what you wou'd ſay, you think 
t' More dangerous to be feen in.Converſation with: me; [than to 
albw ſome other Men the laſt Favour ; you. miſtake, the liber. 
ty I take in Falking, is purely affeCted, for. the Service of your. 
Sex. He that firſt cries: out ſtop Thief, is often he that has 
ftoln the Treafure. IT am a Jugler, that a&t by Confederacy ; 
atdifyoupleaſe, we'llput a Trick upon the World. 

i Mirs- Fore. : ye; bat you are fuch an univerfil Jugler, ——o 
that Pm afraid you have a great many Confederates. 
' Seam, Fairh, Pin. found. Wes: | 
Mrs. Fore. O, fie——Pll ſwear yau're Impudent. 
' S7an, Pit fivear yowre Handfome. | +. 

Mrs. Fore. Piſh, you'd tell me fo, tho? you didinot think: fo. 

. Sean. And you'd think fo, tho*E ſhonld. not rel} you ſo.: And: 
aow I think we know one another pretey web. | 

Mrs. Fore. O Lord, who's here : 

| Enter Mrs. Frail, «nd Ben, 

Ben. Meſs, I love to ſpeak my mind——Father has nothing 
to do wth me —— Nay, I can't ſay that neither ; he has fome- 
_ thing to do with me. But what do's that fignifie ? It fo. be,. 
that I ben't- minded to be fteer'd by bim ; 'tis as tho'f he ſhould: 
firive againſt Wind and Tyde. 
© Ms. Frail. Aye, bat my Dear, we muſt keep it fecret, till 
che Eftate be fetled.; for you know, Marrying without ah 
Eftate, & hke Sailing uw a Ship. without Ballaſt. 


Ben, 


, 
Go. - 
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* Beg. He, he, he; why that's true; juſt for all the World 
it is indeed, as like as two Cable Ropes. | 

Mrs. Frail. And tho? I have a good Portion; you know one 
wou'd not venture all in one bottom. 

Ben. Why that's true again; for may-hap one .bottom may 
ſpring a Leak. You have.-hit it undeed, Meſs yow've nick'd the 
Channel. 

Mrs. Frail. Well, but if you ſhowd forſake me after all, you'd 
break my Heart. Py | 

Ben. Break your Heart ? \I'de:.rather the Mayy-gold ſhou'd 
break her Cable in a Storm, .as well as I love her. -. Fleſh, you 
don't think Pm falſe-hearted, hke a .Land-man. -A Sailer will be 
honeſt, tho'f may-hap_ .he.bas never a Penny of .money in his 
Pocket —— May-hap I may not .bave fofaira Face, as a Citizen 
or a Courtier ; but for all that, I've as good Bloodiin my Veins, 
and a Heart as ſound as aÞislaet. - . be F-oey 

Mrs, Frail. And will you lovemenlways? _ .. 

Ben. Nay, an I love once, BH ftick.lke Pitch ;. Tlltell you that. 
Come, Þll ſing you a Song of a'Saulor. } . ET. 

Mrs. Frail. Hold, there's my Siſter, I'll call her to hear it. 

Mrs. Fore. Well ; 1 won't go.to Bed to.my Husband to night ; 
becauſe Tl retire to my own Chamber, .andthipk of what you 
have ſaid. l WE ESR 

Scan. Well; You'll give.me leave to wait.ypon you to your 
Chamber-door; and leave you-my laſt InftruQions ? 

Mrs. Fore. Hold, here's my Siſter.commgtoward us. 

_- Frail, If it won'tinterrupt you, .Fll entertain you with a 
ng. 7 ES 

Ben, The Song was made upon one.of our, Ships-Crew's Wife ; 
our Boat-{wain madeithe Song, .may-hap.you may know her, 
Sir: Before ſhe was marry'd, ſhe was calld Buxom FJoar of 
Deptford,  _ IA | 3 

Scan, Thave heard of her. 
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Set by Mr. John Ecctes, 
A Souldier and, Sailor, 


Tinker, ends Tailor, T2 
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Had once 4 doubtful ſtrife, Sir, 
To makes Maid « Wife, Sir, 
- Whoſe Name was Buxonr Joan. 
| For now the time was ended, ' © et 
When Fx n0 more intended, 
To lick her Lips at Men, Sir, 
And gnaw the Sheets in vain, Sir, 
And lie o Nights alone. 


© 1% "The Souldier Swore like T hander, - 
gd He lov'd her more than Plunder ; © © 
= Andſbewd ber many a Sear, Sir, 
"i ©. That he had brought from far, Sir; 
nn © © With Fighimg for her ſake. 
= 1 The Tailor thought topleaſe her, © 
With off ring her his Meaſure. * 
1" ©" Said he could mendher Kertheg 
And ſtop wp ev ry leak: -. 1:57 9h; 
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| _ ROT three were prating, © -* 
Thought if it came about, Sir, 
i057 2” That they ſhould all fall ont, -Sir : 
_ © ©Hethen might play his part. - 
© Mb juſt Pew ave meant; Sirg 1 (4 
$ 113797 07 Fo Loggerheads they went, Sir, - 
And then be tet fly at her, 


HY 2'v? 4 fbot 'twixt Wind and Water, | 


2 00, © That wonthis Fair Maids Heart: 
Ben. If fome of our Crew that came to ſee me, are-not- gone ; 
you ſhall ſee, chat we Sailors can Dance' ſometimes, as well as 


-*2:6ther Folks. £ : - Whiſtles. 
warra nt that brings m,. an' tliey be within hearing, 
er Seamen.. 
here they. be—— AndFiddles along with *em; come, my 
Lads, let's have a round, and ll make one. [Dance. 


Ben. VVere merry-Folk, we Sailors, we :han't much to care 
. fore. Thus we live at'Sea3* eat Bisket, and drink Flip ; put 
\ : 3 31 | ON: 


Lea) 
_ ona cleanShurt once a Quarter — * Come home, and lve with 

our Landladies on6s'a Year! Bet rid of a little Mony ; and then 
putoff with the next fair Wind, How dee like us ? 

Mrs. Frait. O' youare the happieſt, merrieſt men alive. 

Mrs. Fore. We're beholding to Mr. Beajamiz for this Enter: 
tainment. -=14 abt : 
I believe its late. OR, | 

Bex, Why, forſooth, an you think ſo, you had beſt go to 
Bed. For my patt, I mean to toſs a Can, and .remember 
my Cone "ous a-fore I curn'in; may-hap 1 may Dream 
of her. 

Mrs. Fore, Mr. Scandat, you had beſt go to Bed and Dream 
tO. -, TL 

Scan, Why Faith, Thave a'good livel Imagination ; and can 
Dream as much to the purpoſe as another, if 'I fer abour it : 
But Dreaming is the poor Retreat of a lazy, hopeleſs, and im- 
perfeQ Lover; 'tis the laſt glimpſe of Love to worn-out Sin. 
ners, and the faint dawning of a Bliſs to wiſhing Girls, and 
growing Boys. | "Ros 

There's nought but willing, waking Love, that can 
Aake Bleſt the Ripen' "Mi ana Finiſh'd Man. Ff(Execunt. 


The End of the Third AR. 
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ACT IV.' SCENE L. 
Valentine's Lodging. 
Emter Scandal and. Jeremy. 


Scan. E LL, Is your Maſter ready ; do's he look ma1l 

VV and talk ay ? R F 

Fere.” Yes Sir 3. you need make no great doubt of that ; he that 

' was ſonear turhing. Poet yeſterday maorning, can't be much to 
ſeek in-playing the Madman to day. | 

Scar. Would he have Angelica acquainted. with the Reaſon of 


_hisDeſiga ? | 
37 | > 
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'Fere., No, Sir, - not yet; — He hasa mind to try, whether his 
_ playingthe Madman, -won't make her play. the Fool, .and fall in 
Love with him ; -or at leaſt own, - that The has lov*dhim all this 
while, and conceaÞd it, _ AS v 
' Scan. Tſaw hertake Coach juſt now with her Maid; and think 

T heard her bid the Coachman drive hither. | Ie 
Fere. Like enough, Sir, forTI told her Maid this morning, , my 
Maſter was run ſtark-mad only ſor Love of her Miſtreſs ; Thear 
a Coach top; if it.ſhould be the, Sir, 1 believe he would not ſee 
Her, till he hears how ſhe takes it. 
Scan, Well, Vil try her 

: . Enter Angelica with Jenny., | 
| _ wp. Mr. Scandal, | {ſuppoſe you don't think it a Novelty, to 
ſeea Woman viita Man at his own Lodgingsin-a morning ? 

Scaw. Not upon .a kind occafion, Madam. But when a Lady 
eq! Sp toinſult a.ruin'd Lover, and make manifelt 
the cruel Trinmphs of her. Beauty ; the barbarity ofit, ſomething 

ſurprizes me. "OF 758 I _ | by ey * | Ep 
Avg. 1 don's like Raillery from a ſerious Face———pray tell 


*is ſhe, here ſhe comes. 


ins wg 027 pane "Mi PROD NIP OA 
Jere. nge-matter, Madam ;- my Maſter's-mad, that's all: 
11uppoſe your Ladyſhip has thought him Id a great while. 

Ang. How dy'e mean, mad? 

Fere, Why faith, Madam, he's mad for want of his Wits, juſt 
as he was Poor for want of Money ; his Head is &en as light as his 
Pockets ; and any body that has a mind toa bad Bargain, cawt do 
better thah to-beg/him fot his Eſtate. ' ' > / | 

Azz. If you ſpeak Truth, your endeavouring at Wit is very 
boats | | 2 p 

Scan. She's concern'd,: and loves 'him. [ 4ſode. 

Ang. Mr. Scandal, you can't think me guilty of ſo much In- 

_ humanity, asnot ro be'concern'd for a'Man'l-muſt own my ſelf 
oblig'd to — pray tel] me truth. Ts 
- San. Faith; Madam, T wiſh telling = Liewonld mendithe'mat- 
ter. Burtthisis no new effeCt of an unfucceſsfalPaſſion. 

ng. afide.] Tknow'hotwhat tothink—— Yet I ſhou'd be vext 
to havea trick put vupon'me —— May not ſee/him ? 

Scan, Pmafraid.the Phyfitian is not willing you ſhou'd ſee hing 


" yet— Ferem, goin'ard enquire, [Exit Jere. 
Arg. Ha! I ſaw him wiak and ſmile————I tancy *tis a. 


trick 


(532) 
trick——Plltry —1 would diſguife to all the World a Failing» 
which I muſt own to you——- I fean my Haypineks depends, upon 
the Recovery of Valentine. Therefore I conjure you, as you are 
his Friend, and as you have: Compaſſiow upon. one fearful of Af 
flidtion, to tell me what I am to: liope: for —— I'cannot. fpealk 
——= But you may tell me, tell me, for you know what 1 
word ask ? L: 

Scan. So, this is pretty plain — Be not too much concerned,. 
Madam ; 1 hope his Condition is not deſperate. An. Acknow- 
Iedgment of Love from you, perhaps, may. warka Cure; as the 
fear of your Averſion- oecalion'd his Diſtemper. 3; -31t; 

Ang. aftde.] Say you ſo; nay then Pm convinc'd: And if x 
don't play Trick for Trick, may I. never tafte the pleaſure of 
\ Revenge —= Acknowledgment of Love! I find you have mi- 

ftaken my Compaſſion, and think me. guilty: of a. VVeakneſs | 
am a Stranger to. But I have too much Sinceridy: to deceive 
you, and too much Charity ro fuffer him , ro! be ' delnded with 
vain Hopes. Good Nature and Humanity oblige:'me tobe can- 
cern'd for him ; but to Love 1s neither in my Powey nor Inclina. 
tion : and if he can't be cur'd- without I ſuck the Poyſon from 
his Wounds, Pr afraid he won't recover -his Senſes: rill I loſe 
mine. . i | "eu "ws ;! i ISI | 4 

Scan. Hey, brave VVoman, I faith—— VVon't:you ſee him 
then, if he deſire it ? 99] CO | 

Ang. VVhat ſignifie a Madman's Deſires? Beſides, *rwou'd 
make me unealie — If I don't fee him, perhaps my Concern 
for him may lefſen - If T forget him, tis no more. than he 
bas done by himſelf: and now the Surprize4s' over, methinks 
F am not half ſo ferry as ] was — — 4s 

Scan: So, faith good Nature works apace; you were cons 
feſling juſt now an Obligation to his Love. | 

Ang. But I have conſider'd that Paſſions are unreaſonable and 
involuntary : ifhe loyes, he can't help-it : and if I'don't- love, 1 
can't help.it : no more than he can help his being a Man, - or I.my 
being a VVoman; ornomore than I can help! my want of ihch- 
nation to ſtay longer here — Come, Ferry. . [Exit Ang. 

__* * © apa" Jenny. 
An admirable. Compoſition, faith, this: 


Scan. Humb! 
lame VVomankind. 
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(54). 
: Exter Jeremy. 
Fere, What, is ſhe gone, Sir* | TI 
-Scan. Gone ; why ſhe was neverhere, nor any where elle ; 


nor Idon't know her if {ee-her ; nor you neither. 


: Fere. Goodlack ! What*s the matter now ? Areany more of 
us to be mad? Why, Sir, my Maſter longs to ſec her ; and 1s 
—_— mad in good earneſt, with the Joyful News of her being 

re. 

- Say. Weareali under a miſtake— — Ask no Queſtions, forT 
cart reſolve you ; put I'll inform your Maſter. In the mean 
time, if our Proje& ſucceed no better with his Father, than it 
does with his Miſtreſs, he may deſcend from his Exaltation of 
madneſs into the road of common Senſe, and be content only 
to be made aFool with other reaſonable People. I hear Sir Sar- 
t/on, you know your Cue ;_Pll to your Maſter. | LEx#t. 

. © Emter Sir. Sampſon Legend, with a Lawyer. : 
Sir Samp. D*ye ſee, Mr. Buckram, here's the Paper ſiga'd with 
his own Hand. © p3% 
Buck. Good, Sir. And the Conveyance is ready drawa in this 

Box, if he be ready to ſign and ſeal. | 

Sir Saxmp. Ready, Body o' me, he muſt be ready : his Sham- 
ſickneſs ſhan't excuſe him =» O, here's his Scoundrel. Sirrah, 
where's your Maſter? ----'. + 77 ——_ 

Fere, Ah, Sir, he's quite gone. 

- "Sir Samp. Gone ! V Vhat, he is notdead ? 

- "Fere, No, Sir, not dead. - of 1 Ba 

: Sir Semp. What, -is he gone out of Town, run away, ha! has 
he:trick?t me ?. ſpeak, Varler.. : 42 , 

| Fere. No, no, Sir, he's ſafe enough;Sir, an he were butas, found, 
poor Gentleman. - Hes indeed here, Sir, and-not here, Sir... 

Sir Samp. Hey day, Raſcal, do you banter me? Sirrah, d'ye 
banter me, —- Speak Sirrah, where is:he, forT will find him. 

 Fere.. Would you could, Sir : for. he has loſt himſelf. Indeed, 

Sir, I havea moſt broke my Heart about him — Ican'c refrain 
Tears when I think of him, Sir : Pm as melancholly for him as 
a Paſſing-Bell; Sir ; or a Horſe ina Pound. _. 

Sir Samp. A Fox confound your Similitudes, Sir— — Speak to 
be.underſtood, and tell me in; plain Terms what the Matter is 
with him, or I'll crack your Fools Scull. 


: Fere, 


Fere. Ah, you've hit it,-Sir; .that's the matter with him, Sir ; 


his Skulls crack*d, poor Gentleman ; he's ſtark mad, Sir. 
Sir S«mp. Mad ! 
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Bucky. What, is he Non Compos ? ply 
Fere. Quite Non Compos, Sir. 4447 | 
Buckr. Why then all's obliterated, Sir Sampſon,” if he be Nox 

Compos. mentis, his AQt and Deed will be of no- efteR, it is not 

good in Law.” FDA. 21 ) I 

Sir Sap. Oons, I won't believe it ; let meſcehim, Sir—Mad, 
Pll make him find his:Senſes., oY 7 4 
 Fere, Mr. Scandal is with him, Sir; ll knock at the Door. , 

[Goes to the Scene, which opens and diſcovers Valentine 
upon 4 Conch diſorderly dreſs'd, Scandal by him. 

_ Sir Samp. How now, what's here todo? 

Pal. Ha! Who's that? i114! +117 ! [ſtarting] 

F Scan,” Fort Heavns ſake foftly;-Sir, and gently ; don't provoke 
im. ag: 5 
Jal. Anſwer me; Who is that ? and that? ; 

Sir Samp. Gads bobs, does he not know me? Is he miſchie- 
vous?-Pll-ſpeak gently —— 77,4: do'ſt thou not know. me, 

Boy ? Not know thy own Father, Y/! I am-thy. own-Father, 

and this.is honeſt: Brief. Buckram the Lawyer. - . 5. 

Val. It may beſo —TI did not know you ——the World is 
full——There are People -that we do know, and People that we 
do not know ; and yet the Sunſhines upon all alike ——There 
are Fathers that have many Children; and there,arc Children 
that have many Fathers -—-- *cis ſtrange! But I am..Truth, and 
come to give the Warld the Lie. -- *  {/- Eh 

_ Sir Samp. Body o' me, I know not what to ſay tohim 

Val. Why does that Lawyer wear black? — Does he carry his 

Conſcience: withoutſide ? —+ Lawyer, what art thou? Doſt 

thou know: me ? | Rn 

-Buckr. O Lord, 'what muſt I fay 2-—— Yes, Sir: 

Val. Thou lieſt,: for I am Truth. *Tis hard I cannot get a 
Livelyhood amongſt you. TI have been ſworn out of Weſtminſter- 
Hall the. rf. Day of every Term——Let me ſee ——No mat- 
ter how.long-wo— ButÞll tell you one rhing;/ it's a Queſtion that 
would pyzzle'an Arithmetician,” if you ſhould ask-him, whether 
the Bible ſaves more Souls in Weſtminfter- Abby, or damns more in 

"a -iFob [ Weſt- - 


"Cy. 


Weſminfer-Halt For my 'Part, - T am truth,” and can t tell ; 1 
have very few Acquaintance. POET, 

Sir Samp. Body 0 me, he talks ſenſibly in his smadnes—Ha he 
no Intervals ? 

Fere. Very ſhort, Sir. ; 

Buckr. Sir, I can. do you no Service white he's i in this Condi. 
tion : Here's your Paper, Sir—— He may dome a miſchief if 1 
ſtay —The Conveyance is ready 5 Sir. It le recover his 
Senies.”” #17.9 $230? FS PT [Exir. 

Sir $4 . Hold, hold, Jon? t you go yet". : 620 | 

Scan; * oo'd better let him-go Sir-;/and ſend for bim if hire 
be occaſion; for 1 fancy his Prefencey provokes him more. 

Pl. Isthe Lawyer gone ? *Tis well, then we mzy drink about 
without My Carte ogether by the Ears— heigh ho !. What a Clock 
Is Sb ere! Your Blefling, Sip 23 0. 

. _ OR recovers=ble($ thee, Val How: do thou do, 
oy 

Pa. Thank you, Sir, pretty well ——1 have been a little out 
: of Order?  won't-you pleaſe to fit, Sir? - 

amp « Ay, boy ,— Come, thou ſhale fi t down by me. 
"Fab Sir, ®tis'tny Duty 'to wait. / 
ir Semp. No, no, comme, 'come «fie you Sow, honeſt Pat: 
How doft thou do?-ler me feel hy Pulſe Oh, pretty well 
| now, Vat: Body o me, T was forty to ſee thee indifp ſed : But 
I'm plad thou'rt dotter, honeſt Val 914 Q 

Pal. thankyou, Sir DD. 9721s 2660S 7 

' Scan. 'Miracle | the Monſter Os fovings! © [4fide: 

Sir S«-p. Let me feel thy Hand again, Val : it does not ca. 
I believe thou can't write; Ya/: Ha, boy ? thou can't write 
they Name, al? Feremy, ſtep and overtake Mr. Buckram, 
bid him make haſte back with. the Conepunoyortmmicka=quick 
[Ins Whiſper to Jeremy. J Oni Fete. 

mma Aſide. That ever Fſhow'd ſuſpe&t ſuch a Heathen any 
Remor 

Sir Samp. Do'ft thou know this Paper, Yal: I know thou*rt ho- 
neſt, and wilt parianney Articles. | [Shews him+he Paper, but 

won holds it out of hwfeach.' 

Pal. Pray let me ſee it, Sir: Youhold; ito fro; "that I can't 
te} whether Henow is or 0. = 

*Sir Sony. See it, boy ? Aye, aye, why thou do ſe it 
Lis 
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. *tis thy own Hand, 4. 'Why, let me ſee, Ican reid itas plainas 
can be : Look you here [reads] The Condition of this Obligation—— 


Look:you, as plain as can be, {0 it begins —-— And then at the 


bottom —— 4s witneſs my Hana, Qalentine Legend, in great 
Letters. Why,'tis as plain as the Noſe in one's Face : What,aremy 
Eyes bltner-elnethioe-? I believe' I can read;it farther off yet — 
let me ſee. * [Stzretches his Arm as T0 as he can,] 

Yil. Will you pleaſe tolet me hold it, Sir : 

Sir Samp. Let thee hold it; ſay'ft thou —— Aye, with all my 
Hedrt—— What matter is it who holds it ? What need any body 
hold it? — T1 put.it up 1n my Pocket, 'Yal. And then no body 
need hold it (puts the Paper in his Pocket. ]- There Val : it's ſafe e- 
nough, Boy —- But thou ſhalt haveit as ſoon as thou haſt ſet thy 
Hand to another Paper, little /a/. . 

| Re-enter Jeremy with Buckram, 

Pal; Whit, is my bad:Genius here again! Oh no, *is the 
Lawyer.with an itching Palm ; and hes come to be ſcratch'd '— 
My Nails are not long enough Let me have a Pair of Red-hot 
Tongues quickly, quickly, and you ſhall ſee me att St. Dunſtar, 
and lead the Devil by the Noſe. 

Buckr. O Lord, let me be gone ;. Til not. venture my ſelf with 
aMadman. 7 [Exit Buckram. 

Val. Ha, ha, ha ; you need not run ſo faſt, Honeſty will not 
overtake you—— Ha, ha, ha, the Rogue found me out to be in 
Forma Pauperis preſently. [ 

Sir Sap. Oons | -Whata Vexation is here ! Iknow not what 
todo, or ſay, nor which way to go. | g 

Val. Who's that, thatt out of his Way ? — T am Truth, and 
can ſet him right—— Harkee, Friend, the ſtraight Road is the 
worſt way you can go—— He that follows his Noſe always, 
. will very-often - be led into a Stink. Probatum eſt. But what are 

you for ? Religion or Politicks ? There's a couple of Topicks for 
| you, no more Fike one another than Oil and Vinegar: and yet 

thoſe two beaten together by a State-Cook; make Sauce for the 
whole Nation. | 

Sir Samp. What the Devil had I to do, ever to beget Sons ? 
- VVhy, didTever marry 2 © 1 7 Tonk | 


- Pd.” Becauſe thou 'wer't-a Monſter 3! old Boy? ——= The two - 


greateſt Monſters in the World, area Matianda Woman ? what's 
thy Opinion ? Ju Ef | 
ies I 2 Sir 
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(88), 
Sir Semp. Wh / my Opinion is, that thoſe two' Monſters j iwd - 
Sr nr ” a greater, that's a Man and his Wife. £1 
Ya. Aha! Old Truepenny, ſfay'ſt thou ſo? thow haſt nick'd: 
ite——But its wonderful trange, grempt £: 
ere. VVhat is, Sir ? 
Pal. "That Gray 'Hairs ſhou'd covera Green endio—nnd Imake 
a Fool of my Father. 
; Enter Foreſight, Mrs. Foreſi he, and: Frail. 

Pat. What's here! Erra Pater ?' or a bearded Sybil ? IF Pro- 

phecy comes, 'Truth muſt give place. p17 [Exis with ere. 

Fore. What ſays he ? . What, did he Propheſier Ha, Sir Sam- 

2/on, bleſs us! How are we? 

- Sir Samp, Are we? A Pox of your Prognoſtication _ vVhy, 
weare Fodbls as we uſe to be += — Oo'ns, that you cou'd not 
foreſee, that the Moon-wou'd predominate, and my Son be mad. 
Where's your Oppoſitions, your Trines,:and your Quadrates?— 
What did your Cardar and:your Prolgre tell you ? Your Meſſe- 
halah-and your Longomontanus, your Harmony of Chiromancy, 
with Aſtrology. Ah! pox ot, that I that know the V Vorld, 
and Men and Manners, that dor't believe. a Syllable- in. the Sky 
and Stars, and Sun- and: Almanacks, . ard Traſh, ſhould be di- 
refed by a Dreamer, an Omen- bunter, and defer Buſinefs:i in Ex- 
peQation ofa lucky Hour. VVhen, body of the, there never was 
a lucky Hourafter the firſt opportunity. [Exit Sir Samp. 

Fore. Ah, Sir Sampſon, Heav*n help your Head— — This is 
nane of your lucky Hour ; Nemo onmibss hors ſapit.” VVhat,is he 
gone, and in contempt of Science ! ! Ill Stars, and unconyerted-lg- 
Norance attend him. ', *11 6: 

Scan. You' muſt excuſe his Paſſion; Ihr. Foreſight ; - for he has 
been heartily vex'd — His Son is Non compos mentis, andthereby 
incapable of making any 19 0 SICHT in Law ; ſo that all his mea- 


lures. are diſappointed.- -_- . 
Fare. Ha! ſay youſo?. [ 
£71. V.\hat, bas inySea-Lover loft kis Anchor of Hope then? 


[4/de to Mrs. Forelight. 
Mrs, Fore. Oh Siſter, what wil: you. do with him? 
Frail, Do with him, ſend him to Sea-again in the next-foul 
VVether— He'gus'd to Al inconftans Element, and: ORt be - 


birprigd tofethe Tideturn'd.: 
Fore:. VVherein was I miſtaken, not to foreſee this: ? [Conf 74 
£98 (4+. 
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Scay. Madam,” you and 1can'tell him ſomething elſe, that he Ml 
did not foreſee, and more particularly.relating to his own For- 
tune. | oy ;. [ſide 86 Mrs. Forefight. 
Mrs. Fore, VVhatdo you mean ?. Idon'tunderſtand.you. 

Scar. Huſh, ſoftly — the Pleaſures of laſt Night, my Dear, too 
conſiderable to. be torgot fo ſoon. , 5 ge 

Mrs... Fore. Laſt Night t and what wou'd your Impudence infer 
from laſt Night ? laſt Night was like the Night before, I think. 

Scan. *S'death,do you make no difference between me and your 
Husband ? ? * | 

Mrs. Fore. Not much, —— he's ſuperſtitious 3 and you are mad 
10 my opinion. | RE 

Scan. You make me mad 
recollect your ſelf, 

Mrs. Fore. O: yes, now I remember, you were very imperti- 
nent and impudent,——and would have come to Bed to me. 

Scan. And did not ? 

Mrs. Fore. Did not! with that face can. you ask rhe Queſtion ? 

Scan. This I have heard of before, but never believ'd. I have 
beentold, ſhe had that admirable quality of forgetting to a man's 
facein the morning, that ſhe had layn with him all night, and de- 
nyiag favours with more impudence, than ſhe cou'd grant *m— 
Madam, I'm your humble Servant, and honour you. — You look 
_ pretty. well, Mr. Foreſight ; — How did you reſt Jaſt night ? 

_ Fore. Truly Mr. Scazdal,l was ſo taken up with broken Dreams 
and diſtracted Viſions, that I remember little. | 

Scan. *Twas a very forgetting Night. But would you not talk 
with Valentine, perhaps you may underſtand him ; Pm apt to be- 
lieve, there is ſomething myſterious in his Diſcourſes, and ſome- 
times rather think him ioſpir'd than mad. | 

zPore.. You ſpeak with ſingular good Judgment, . Mr. Scanaat, 
truly, — Iam inchaing to your Trkif5 Opinion in this mat- | 
ter, and.do: reverence a Mai whom the vulgar think mad. Let 
15-g0 in to him.” | | 

Frail. Siſter, do you ſtay with them; Tl find out my Lover, 
and give him his diſcharge, and come toyou. O” my Conſcience 
here. he comes. [Exennt Forefight, Mrs. Fore. and Scandal. 

: Henna 9h. 5 | 

Ben. All mad, Ithink —— Fleſh, T believe all the Calexnrares of 

the.Sea are come aſhore, for my part. _ | 


You are not ſerious—— Pray «1 
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| hebe ity. ather, Tawtbonnd Prentice to%en: — fo faith I told'n 


none of her man. ——1 had another Voyageto make, let him take 


_ tell him ſomuch.—So he faid he'd make my heart ake; and if fo 
 bethathecou'd get a V Voman to his mind,” he'd marry 'himſelf. 
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al. My. BexjamminCholer tf oo 

Bez. No, 'm pleas'd well'enough, now have found you,=—= 
Meſs, Thave had ſuch a Hurricane ye your account yonder. — 

_ Frajl.”My accotinc, pray what's the matter? * * % £1, 

©" Ben, V Vtiy,Father came and found the ſquabling with yon thit- 
ty-fac'd thing;as he would have memarry,=-Þ he askd what was 
the matter. He asK*d ina ſurly fort ofa way— (It ſeems Bro» 
ther /al. is gone mad, and ſothat put'a into a.paſſion ; but what 
did I know that, what's that rome?) —So he asK'd in a ſurly ſort 
of manner, ——and Gad1 anſwer'd'en as ſ{urlily, — What thof? 


5 


in plain terms, if I were minded to marry, I'de marry to pleaſe 
my felf, not him : And for the young V Voman that he provided 
for me, .I thought it more fitting for her to learn her Sampler, and 
make Dirt-pies, than to fook after a-Husband ; for my part I was 


it as he will. | | | 
Frail. Sothen, you intend togo to Sea again ? 
Ben. Nay, nay, my mind run upon you, — but I wou'd not 


Gad, ſays1I, an you play the fool and marry at theſe years, there's 
more danger of your Head's aking than my Heart, — =— He was 
woundy angry when gav'n that wipe.— He ha&nt a word to 
ſay, and ſol left'n, and the Green Girl together.; May hap the Bee 
may bite, and he*l marry her himſelf, with allmy heart. wi 
Frail, And were you this undutiful and gracelels VVretch to 
your Father? _ ; a bes ont 
Ben, Then why was he graceleſs firſt, —if Tar undutifu] and - 
graceleſs, why did he beget me ſo? I did not get my ſelf. 
Frail. Q OpI<ry ' how. have T been miftaken,! what'aniniu- 
mane mercileſs creature have Ifet my heartupon? O Iam happy 
to have diſcover'd” the Shel\ es and Quickfinds that lurk beneath 
that faithleſs ſmiling face. 
. . Ben. Hey toſs! what's the matter now? why you beir't an- 
gry, beyou? oo ah | 

_ Frail. Oſee me no more, —— for thou wert born among{t { 
Rocks, ſuckl'd by VVhales, Cradled in a Tempeſt, and whiſtled 
-toby VVinds; and thou art come forth with Fins and Scales, and 
three rows of Teeth, a moſt outragious Fiſh of prey. ' 


Ben. 
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Ben. OLord, O Lord, ſhe*s mad, poor young Woman, Love 
' has turn'd her ſenſes, her Brain 1s quite overſet. Welk-a-day, 
how ſhall I do to fet her torights. - _ 

Frail. No, no, I am ngt mad, Monſter, I am wiſe enough to 
find you out. -——— Hadſt thou the Impudence to aſpire at being 
2 Husband with that ſtubborn and diſobedient temper ? You 
that knaw not how to ſubmit toa Father, preſume to have a ſuf- 
ficient ſtock of Duty to undergo a Wife ? 1 ſhould have been 
finely fobb'd indeed, very finely fobb'd. 

Ber. Hearkece foridoth ; if. ſo be that you are in your right 
ſenſes, d'ee ſee; for ought as 1 perceive Pm like to be finely 
fobb'd, if I have got anger here upon your account, and 
you are tack'd about already.9—— What d'ee mean, after all b7 
your fair ſpeeches, and {iruaking my Cheeks, and Kiſſing and MN 
Hugging, . what wouy'd you ſheer off ſo ? wou'd you, and leave Pf 
me aground ? | 

Frail. No, VI! leave you a-drift, and go which way you will. 

Bel. What, are you falſe-hearted then ? 

Faail. Only the Wind's chang'd. 

Ben, More ſhame for you, —the Wind's chang'd ? it's an 
ill Wind blows no body good, —- may-bap I have good riddance 
on you, if theſe be your Tricks, — what d'ce mean all this while, 
to make a fool of me? 

Frail. Any fool, but a Husband. 

Ben. Husband ! Gad I wou'd not be your Husband, if you 
wou'd have me; now I know your mind; thof? you had your 
weight in Gold and Jewels, and thof? I lov'd you never {o well, 

Frail, Why, canſt thou love, Porpoile ? 

- Ben. No matter what I can do; don't call Names, — 1 don't 
love you ſo wellas to bear that, whatever 1did, — Im glad you 
{hew yourſelf, Miſtreſs: — Let them marry you, as don't know 
you :—Gad I know you too well, by ſad experience ;—1 believe he 
that Marries you will go toSea ina Hen-peck'd Frigat==1 believe 
that, young Woman——and may-hap may come to an Anchor at 
Cuckolds-point'; {a there'sa daſh for you, take it as you will, may- 


hap you:may holla after me when I won't come too. [ Extt, 
Frail, Ha,ha,ha,no doubt on't,— — 
Dy trne Love i gone to Sea —m— T< [Sinps. 
Enter Mrs.Foreſight. | 


' O Siſter, had you come a minute ſooner, you would have _ 
A | t e 
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theReſe lution of a Lover, Honeſt Tarr and I are parted ;—= 
and with the ſame indifference that we met : —= O? my life I am 
half vex'd at the inſenſibility ofa Brute that I'deſpis'd. 

Mrs. Fore. Whatthen, he bore it moſt Heroically ? 

Frail. Moſt Tyrannically, — for you ſee he has got'the fart 
of me; andI the poor forſaken Maid am left complaining on the 
Shoar. But T1! tell you a hint that he has given me ;- Sir Samp- 
ſon is enraged, and talks deſperately of committing Matrimony 
himſelf, — If he has a mind to throw himſelf away, he cart 
do it more effeQtually than upon me, if we could bring it a- 
bout. 

Mrs. Fore. Oh hang him old Fox, he's too cunning, beſides 
he hates both you and me. —— — But I have a proje& in m 
Head for you, and I have gone a good way towards it. I have = 


« 


.moſt made a Bargain with Feremy, Valentine's Man, to ſell his Ma- 


ſter tous. _ 

Frail. Sell him, how? W327 2 LIED 

Mrs. Fore. Valentine raves upon Angelica, and took me for 
her, and Jeremy ſays will take any body for her that he im- 
poſes on him. —— Now I have promis'd him Mountains; if 'in 
ane of his mad fits he will bring you to him in her ſtead, and ger 
you Married together, and put to Bed” together; and' atter 
Conſummation, Girl, there's no revoking. And if he ſhould re- 
coverhis Senſes, he'll be glad atleaſt ro make you a good Settle- 
ment—Here they come, ſtand aſide a little, and tell me how you 
pn. 9: 1-9 ; 

Ezter Valentine, Scandal, Foreſight, and Jeremy. ' 

Scal. And have you given your Maſter a hint of their Plot 
[To Jere. 

Fere.. Yes, Sir ; he ſays he'll favour it, and miſtake her for 
An elica. | oi - 7 ; 
& Fran. It may make ſport. | 
Fore. Mercy on us!” JE 1272 

Pal. Huſht— Interrupt me not———Tll whiſper Predicti- 
on to. thee, and thou ſhalr Prophefie ; —I-am Truth, and can 


» 


_ teach thy Tongue a new- Trick, — —l have told thee. what's 


ft, — Now I tell what's ro come; — — Doſt thou know 

what will happen_to morrow ?—-— Anſwer me-not——for  ' 

will tell thee. To morrow, Knaves Will thrive thro? craft, ja 
& n e TING 46016 ;-./,. - Fools 
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© (63) Py | 

Fools thro? Fortune; and Honefty will go as it*did, Froſt-nip':. 
ina Summer ſuit. Ask me Queſtions concerning tomorrow ? 

Scan. Ask him, Mr. Foreſight. Sen 

Fore, Pray what will be done at Court ? 

Val. Scandal will tell you ; 
there. _ f 

Fore. 1a the City? et TL 

Val. Oh; Prayers will be ſaid in empty Churches, -at the uſyal. 
Hours. Yet you will ſee ſuch Zealous Faces behind Counters, 
as if Religion were to be ſold inevery Shop. Oh things will go 
methodically in the City, the Clocks will ftrike Twelve at 
Noon, and the Horn'd Herd Buz ,in the Exchange at Two. 
Wives and Husbands will drive diftin&, Trades, and Care and 
Pleaſure ſepararely Occupy. the: Family. . .Coffee-Houſes will be 
full of Smoak and Stratagem. , And. the. cropt. Prentice, - that 
| {weeps his Maſter's Shop in the morning, ,may ten. to one, dirt 
his Sheets before Night. But there are two. things that you will 
ſee, very ſtrange ; which are Wanton Wives, with their Legs at 
liberty, and Tame Cuckolds, with Chains about their Necks. 
Bur hold, ' I muſt examine you before I go further ; you, Took 


, 
i) 


I am Truth, I never come 


[1 


FT ” —_ 


ſuſpiciouſly, Are you a Husband | R 


Fore, 1] am Married. : Tot jon 00 ET 
Pal. Poor Creature ! Ts your Wife of Covent-Garden Pariſh?” 
* Fore. No; St. Martins in the Fields, OE 0 GE 
Val. Alas; poor Man; his Eyes are ſunk, and. his .Hands 
ſhrivell'd ; his Legs dwindP9d, and his Back Daw's Pray, pray, 
for a Metamorphoſis —— Change thy Shape, and ſhake off Age; 
oet thee Medes's Rettle, and be boil'd 'a-new ; come forth with 
labring Callovs Hands,.a Chine of Steel, and 4712s Shoulders. 
Let T aliacotius trim the Calves of Twenty Chairmen, and make 
thee Pedeſtals to ſtand ereft upon, and look Matrimony in the 
face. Ha, ha, ha !. That a Man ſhou'd. have a Stomigch "to a 
Wedding Supper, When the Pidgeons ought rather. to be 1a1d\.to 
his feet, ha, ba, ha. | SLES, On. 
Fore. His Frenzy is very high now, , Mr. Scandal. 
Scan. I believe it is a Spring Tide. f 
Fore, Very likely truly ; you underſtand theſe Matters == 
Mr. Scandal, I ſhall be very glad to confer with you about 
theſe. things 'which he 'has utter'd.——His Sayings. are 'very 
Myſterious and Hieroglyphical. Ol gw ms 


þ — - 


Val, 


(64). | 
Vo. Oh, why would 4»gelice be abſeat from my Eyes ſo: 
long! | 
ere. She's here, Sir. 
Mrs. Fore. Now, Siſter. 
_ Frail. O Lord, what muft I fay? 

Scan, Hutwonr him, Madam, by all means. ; 

Dal. _— - ſhe? Ohllſee — ſhe comes, like Riches, 
Health, and Liberty at once, to.a deſpairing, ſtarving, and 
abandon's Wizich, - (ll wp 6 
Oh welcome, welcome: - | 

Frajl. How. de*e you, Sir? Can I ſerve. you ? 

Va. Heark'ee ; —= 1 have a. Secret to tell yon —— Exdymion 
vw the Moon ſhall meet us, upon Mount Zatmos, and we'll be 

narry'd in the dead'of Night.—— Bat fay nota word. FHymen 
ſhall pur his Torch mto a-yark Lafthorn, that ic may be ſecret ; 
agd Fans ſtall give ber Peacock Poppy-water, that he may fold 
his Oglidg Tail, and Ar20;)s hundred Eyes be ſhut, ha? No 
body ul! know; but Fereny 
d 1 N 1, No, no, we'll keep it ſecret, it ſhall be done pre- 
"Val. The ſooner the better — Jeremy, come hither — cloſer — 
that none may over-hear us ;j== Jeremy, I can tell you News ;— 
Angelica isturn'd Nun; and I am turning Fryar, and yet we'll 
matry one anorhier in ſpite of the Pope — Get me a Couland 
Reads, rut | may play my part, —— For ſhe'll meet me Two. 
hours hetice in black Jr | white , .and a long Vail to cover 
the ProjeQ,, and we won't fee ohe anathers Faces, tift we have 
via Hmething to be aſham'd of ; and.then we'll bluſh, once 
wh On \' a aha 
a Enter Tattle, and Angelica. 
+ Pll take care, and —— | 
al. Whiſper. | | To 
7» Nay, Mr. Tatile, If you make Love to me, you ſpoil my 
deſign, for T intend to make you my Confident. _ 

T att. But, Madam, to throw away your Perſon, ſuch a Perſon! 
and ſuch a Fortune-on a Madman ! 

Anp. 1 never lov'd him tif he was mad ; but don't teil any 
body ſo. _ _ hy 
* "Scan. How's this! Taith raaking Love to Angelica / 

Tait. Te, Madain ! alas you don't know Me——= I have 


much 


| ( 65) 

much ado to tell your Ladyſhip, how long I have beer! in Love 
with you — but encourag'd by the impoſſibility of Valentine's 
making any more Addreſſes to'you, I bave ventur'd to declare 
the very inmoſt Paffion of my Hearr. ' Oh, Madam, lookupon 
us both. There you ſee the ruins of a poor decay'd Creature—- 
Here, a compleat and lively Figure, ' with Yourh and Health, 
and all his five Senſes in perfeQion, Madam, and to all this, the 
molt paſſionate Lover | 

Ang. O fie for ſhame, hold your Tongue, A paſſionate Lover; 
and five Senſes in perfeCtion! when yowareas mad as Valewtine, 
Pll believe you love me, and the maddeſt ſhall take me. 

Vil. Itis enough. Ha! VVho's here ? 


Frail. O Lord, her coming will ſpoil all. + - | (To Jeremy. 
Tere. No, no, Madam, he*won't know her, if he ſhou'd, I cafi 
perſwade him. SD ogy | Ve af 


Val. Scandal, whoare theſe ? Foreigners 2Tfithey are, PH eelf 
you whatT think— - But away all the Compatiy Þbr Anpelies, that 
E may diſcover my Deſign to her. + | | - "Whiſper. 

Scar. 1 will, — 1 have diſcover'd ſofWWivp of Tar, that is 
of a piece with Mrs. Frail. He Courts Angelice, if we coufd:con- 
trive co couple *em together —<Halith ee —— Wiper. 

Mys. Fore. He won't know you, Couſin, he kriows no bet 

Fore. But he knows more than any body, —— Oh Netee, he 
knows things paſt and to come,, and *alFthe profound; Secrets of 
Time. RESREDEEFTG 

Tatt, Look you, Mr. Forefight, Tt is not my Way to miake' many 
words of Matters; and ſol FE ſay ariel; 2a thi inſhort, de'e 

{ce, I will hold you a Hundred Pound now, that I know more 
gSecrers rhan he. | 

Fore, How ! I cannot Read that knowledge in your Face, Mr. 
Tattle, —— Pray, what do you know ? 

Tat. VVhy, dee think I'll tell you, Sir! Read itin my Face ? 
No, Sir, 'tis written in my Heart. And ſafer there, Sir, thah 
Letters writ in Juice of Lemon, for_no Fire can; ferchyit out, I 
am " _ Lir- 5 | - " 0 } 

Vs. Acquaint Jeremy with it, he may eaſily bring ifgbout, — 
They are welcome, and Pl! tell *tm 4 Car Wes Lndal 
VVhat do you look ftrange upon me? — +- Then I mult be plain. 
[Coming up to them.] Tam; Truth, and bate an Old, Acquaintance 
with a new Face. K | [Scandal zoes aſide with Jeremy. 
| 2 Tatt. 
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c 66) 
Tat Do you know me, Vatemtine ?. 

ak. You 2 Whoare you-?i Ng; Lhope not. 

1 art. Tam Jack T attle, your: iond; 

»Val. My Friend, whit todo? I am no married man, and thou 
cart not lie with my VVife? I am very poor, and thou can'ſt 
not borrow Money 'of me: Then what Employment have Ifor 
a; Friend. 

Tatt. Hah! A good open Speaker, —_ not to be truſted with 


a:S86[Ets 307 1 A <3. | 
Do you:know me, Halentines ? 
Val. Ohvery well © + be cp me 


Ang. Who am 1? 

Val. You'rea VVoman,-—Oneto hm Heavy? n gave Beauty, 
when it grafted Roſes on a Briar: You aretherefleQtion of Hea- 
vnin a Pond, and he that leaps at you is ſunk. Youareall white, 
a {beet of lovely:fforlels, Paper;; when/.you firſt are Born; but 
you- are-tQ.be. ſcrawlid- and blotted by. every Gooſe's: Quill. I 
know-/you ; for I Tov'd a VVoman, and loy*d her ſo long, that 
I Fre out 2 firapge neg I Found out what a VVoman was 


rs "By drithee, "ha abar? ? 
ial. VVhy-to' keep. a Secret. -,. 

. Tat. O Lord! | 

Val... Q exceeding good 1 to:keer | aSecret-: For tho? ſhe ſhould 
Ae yet ſhe is not'to be believ? 


T gt Hah! gogd;ag Nollie faj ith, 
4. I would have Ml: k —— ——« Sing me ethe Song that TR 
97101 Wo: 1:d3 ron £ 196 bewzongyil 5 UQ' or 4 kite 
; | q- 4 te 27 Sy Q XN: G:- 
2 $9871 477 Mr. Finger... 
W__ v1 Naz 78 Ser By ; gre en LO GIL 
j 28 wy "Oath, could 1 Time rheriene, 


And could again begin to. Love and Live, 
= Es 1 ſborld 1 my earlieſt Off ring' give ; 
know'my Eyes wontd lead my Heart t0 you, 
af] — «gag I frould ill my Fows\\and Oaths renew, 
SIS ":H8T P Bar wg be * p{cjn, 1 "T never woul#be truc- 
\em979]- 8 . 6 
I% # 


2. Por 


(67) 
2, 
For by our weak and weary Truth, T find, 
Love hates to center in a Point aſſigrn'd, 
But runs with Foy the Circle of the Mind. 
Then never let us chain what ſhould be free, 


But for relief of either Sex agree, 
Since Women love to change, and ſo do we. 


No more, for I am melancholly. [Walks muſing 
Fere, Tl do'r, Sir. [ To Scatidal: 


Scan, Mr. Foreſight, we had beft leave him. He may grow 
outragious, and do miſchief. | 
Fore, I will be dire&ted'by you. | 
Fere, \ You'll meet, Madam ; —— Pll take care every thing 
to Frail, { ſhall be ready. | $21" WOE 
Frail. Thou ſhalt do what thou wilt, have what thou: wilt, 
m ſhort, I will deny thee nothing. | 
Tatt, Madam, ſhallI wait upon you ? [To Angelica. 
Ang. No, I'll ſtay with him — Mr. Scandal will prote&t me. 
Aunt, Mr. Tattle defires you would give him leave to wait on 
'OU. ; 4 | 
: Tatt. 'Pox on't, there's: no coming off, now ſhe has'faid that 
——Madam, will you do me the Honour ? a8: . 
Mrs. Fore. Mr. T attle might have us'd leſs Ceremony. 
| | | [Exennt Fore. Mrs. Fore. 
Scan. Jeremy, follow T attle.. [Tatt. Frail. Jere. 
Ang. Mr. Scandal, Tonly ſtay till my Maid comes, and becauſe 
I had a mind to berid of Mr. T attte. | 
Scan. Madam, I am very glad that I overheard a better Rea- 
{on, which you gave to Mr. 'Tattle; for his Impertinence forc*d 
you to acknowledge a kindneſs for 'Valentine, which you deny'd 
to all his Safterings and my Sollicitations, So Pll leave him to. 
make uſe ofthe Diſcovery ; and your Ladyſhip to the free Con- 
teſſion of your Inclinations. 3-5 RK ge. 
. Ang. Oh Heavens ! You wont leave me alone with a Mad- 
man: do FSH 
Scan, No, Madam ;Tonly leave a madman to his Remedy. *- - 
Fe ER ' [Exit Sean. 
Val. Madam, you need not be very much afraid, for I faticy I 
begin to come to myſelf. © 2 ES 


Ang. . 


MC ag 


Ang. Aye, butif I don't fit you, I'll be hang'd. ___ [4fiae. 

Val. You ſee what diſguiſes Love makes us put on-; Gods have 
been incountterfeited Shapes for the ſame Reaſon ; and the Divine 
Part of me, my Mind, has wornthis Maſque of Madaels, and this 
_ motly Livery,.only-as the ſlave-of Love, and menial Creature of 
your Beauty. 

Ang. Mercy on:me, how he talks! poor Valentine / 

Ve. Nay faith, now let us underſtand one another, Hypocri- 
fie apart, The Comedy draws toward an end, and let us 
think of leaving Atting, and be our ſelves ; and fince you have 
lov'd me, you muſt own, I have at length deferv'd you ſhou'd 
confeſs it. 

Ang. Sighs.] I would I had loy'd you-+++for Heaven knows 
Tpity you; and could I have foreſeenthe bad EffeQts,l wou'd have 
{triven; but that's too late. x [Sighs, 

Vai. V Vhatſad Effects ?— What's toolate ? my feming mad- 
nels has deceiv'd my Father, and procur'd me time to think of 
means to reconcile me to him; and preſerve the right of my In- 
heritanceto his. Eſtate ; which otherwiſe by Articles, I muſt this 
morning have. reſign'd : And this I bad inform'd you. of to Day, 
but you were gone, before I knew you had been here. | 

Azz. How !. Ithought your love of me had caus'd-this Tranſ- 
port in your Soul ; which, it: ſeems,. you only counterfeited ; 
tor by mercenary. Ends, and ſordid Intereſt. 

Pal. Nay, now you. do me Wrong ; for if any Intereft was 
conſidered, .it was yours; fince I thought I wanted more than 
Love,.to make me worthy of you, | 5 

Anz. Then you thought me mercenary——But how am IT de- 
luded by this interval of Senſe, to reaſon with a Madinan * 

Vat. Oh, *tis barbarous -to miſunderſtand me longer. 

Bs Enter Jeremy..;.. 

., Aug. Oh here's a-reaſonable; Creature — ſure he will not 
have the Impudence to perſevere —— Comeiferemy, acknow- 
leage your Trick, and confeſs your Maſter's: madneſs counter- 
felt. & 
Tere. Counterfeit, Madam ! I'll maintain him to be as abſo- 
lutely .aad- ſubftantially. mad, as: any Erecholder in Berblehern ; 
Nay, "he's as mad as any ProjeCtor, Fanatick, Chymiſt, Lover, 
or Poet in Exrope. | 23 17 

Pat. Sirrah, you lic; Iam not mad. 


Avg. 
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Ang. Ha, ha, ha, you ſec he denies it.. _ Ts 

Jere. O Lord, Madam, did you ever know any Madman 
Mad enough to ownit ? | | 

Vl. Sot, can't you apprehend ? 

Ang. Why he talled very ſenſibly juſt now.: 

Fere. Yes, Madam ; he has Intervals: But you ſee he begins 
to look wild again now. = Tr 

Vil. Why you Thick-Skuli'd Raſcal, I telf you the Farce is 
' done, and I will be Mad no longer. CBeats him, 

Ang. Ha, ha, ha, is he Mad, or no, Feremy ? 

Fere. Partly I think--——-for he does not know his Mind 
Two Hours — — Þm {ſure I left him juſt now, in a Humour 
to be Mad: And Ithink I have not found him very quiet at this 
preſent. Who's there * . [One Knocks. 

Val. Go fee, you Sot. I'm very. glad that I can move your 
Mirth, tho? not your Compaſſion. CExit Jeremy. 

Ang. 1did not think you had Apprehenſion enough to be cx- 
ceptious: But Madmen ſhew themſelves moſt, by over preten. 
ding to a ſound Underſtanding; as Drunken Men do by over 
ating Sobriety ; I was half inclining to believe you, till I acci- 
dentally rouch'd upon your tender Part : But now you have 
reſtor'd me tomy former Opinion and Compaſſion; 

Entey Jeremy. 

Fere. Sir, your Father has fent to know if you-are any bet-- 
ter yet——— Will you pleaſe to be Mad, Sir, or how ? 

Fl. Stupidity | You know the Penalty of all Pm worth mu? 
pay for the Confeſſion of my Senſes; I'm Mad, and will be 
Mad-to-every Body but this Lady. 

Jere. SO——— Juſt the very backſide of Truth, —— But Iy- 
ing i5 a Figure 1n Speech, that interlards the greateſt part of 
my Converſation——- Madam, your Ladyſhips Woman. 

[Goes to the Door. 


Enter Jenny. 
Ang. Well, have you been there ? —— Come hither: | 
Jenny. Yes, Madam, Sir Sampſon will wait upon you preſent- 
Yt | [4fide ro Angelica. 
Vai. Youare not kaving me 1n this Uncertainty ? 
ng. Wou'd any thing, but a Madman complain of Uncer- 
tainty ? Uncertainty and ExpeQation are the Joys of Life. Se- 
curity 15 an infipid thing, and the overtaking and-poſſeſling of 
| @ VY1}0, 
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a Wiſh, diſcovers the Folly 'of the' Chaſe. Never let us know 
one another better; for the Pleaſure 'of a Maſquerade is done, 
when we come to ſhew Faces; but Pll tell you two things be- 
fore I leave you ; Iam not the Fool you take me for ; and you 
are Mad,and don't know it. [Exennt Ang. and Jenny. 


Ved. From a Riddle, you can expect nothing but'a Riddle. | 


Theres my Inftruftion, and the Moral of my Leſſon. 

_— | Re. enter Jeremy. 
;* FJere. What, is the Lady gone again, Sir ? 1 hope: you under- 
ſtood one another before ſhe went ? 

Yal. Underſtood ! Sheis harder to be underſtood than a Picce 
of Agyptian Antiquity, or an Jriſh Manuſcript ; you may pore 
till you ſpoil your Eyes, and not improve your Knowledge. 

Fere. I have heard 'm fay, Sir, they read hard Hebrew Books 
backwards; may be you begin to read at the wrong End. 

Val. they ſay {o of a Witches Pray'r, and Dreams-and'Dutch 
Almanacks are to be underſtood by contraries. But there's Re- 


+ 


gularity and Method in that ; ſhe is a Medal without a Reverſe. 


* or Inſcription ; for Indifference- has both ſides alike. Yet while 
ſhe does not ſeem to-hate me, 1 will purſue her, and know her 
if it be poſſible, in ſpight of the Opinion of 'my Satirical Friend, 
Scanaal, who ſays, | Po 19: 03.0 127 


That Women are like Tricks by ſlight of Hand, 
Which, to admire, we ſhould not nnaderſtand. 
| 1 [Exennt. 
The End of the Fourth AS. <3"5'02 


ACT V. SCENE. I. 


A Room in Foreſight's Houſe. 


_— 
——_—___ 


Enter Angelica and Jenny. . 


Ang. XN © HERE is Sir Samp/oz? Did you not tell me, he 
i VV would be here ol Fray 2 
Jenny. He's at the great Glaſs in the Dining-Room, Madam, 

ſetting his Cravat and Wig, 

Ang. 
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or 
45g; How | I'm gladiort— —=+1f he has a"mind-1 ſhould 
nk hr, We fign be likes me 4nd that's more than halfmy 
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4 hear him; Madain. - : OILY: 2344 1olab 497 ef35% SIV. 


;- Leave-me, and dye bear; i Valentine ſag come, or 
* Tam'nor'to' be c ſpoken with. : | 2 [Exit Je enny. 
7.42 ter Sr Satpſog, 


- Sit Sainp $a have notbecn honour'd with the Cotnnands of 2 

fair: adv greatiWhile -—- Odd, Madam; yo! have reviv'd* 

lags fiace I was Fiveand Thirty. 2V 32 T5 Of Yr 
Ang. Why, you have no = ORGY complain, Sir Sangſos, 


that is fdtlong ago». 
© $it Semp;- Looks; but it is; Madam, _ very: great: while; ; to a 


Man thatadmiresa fine) Wotnan, as;-much as do. : - | = 
© pg.” You're awabfolute Courticr,. SirSampſan. | |: 

Sir Samp. Not at all, Madam : Odsbud:: you" wrong me z 1 
4m notdd old neither, 40.beca bare Courtier, -only.a man of 
Wiyoftds : ae. T have warm Bladd aboutme: yet, andican ſerve 
SLadyat way —»=«Cone;i come, Jet mae tell yluijyou Women 
think: a: ways ns foob, faith ahd-erdth you db:+—+- Come, 
don't deſpiſe Fifty 3 odd Fikey, 1 in a hale Conftiraion, 15no fuch 
ppg Age no \inn? 1: fer | 

Fifa comtemprble :Age !:: Not At. all; Aa very faſhion- 
able! "Al ie £, — Taflureyon, I know: very: conſiderable 
Beavs, - yarns abod.Ficeupon Fifty,: Fifty LI I 
© ſide Box by Candle-hi -ont-bloſ Five and/T* wenty; : 


Six Samp. O Pox, outfides, outſides;: a pize take-Jem,! meer 


outſides : : Hang your ſide-Box Beaus; .no, I'm none- of. thoſe, 
none of your forc'd Trees, ;that pretend toBloſſom-in theFall 3 
and Bud 'whentheyſhduld bring forch Brivic * Lamrof .@longiliy'd 
Race; andiinhetit Vigour,' noncof my: Fainily. merigazill Fifty; 
yet they begot Sons-and Daughters till Fourſcore: -Tamofyour 
Patriarchs; 1; a'Branch'of one of your Avtideluvian Families, Fel- 
lows, that::ther Flood could. not. waſh away ; Well, Madam, 
what are your Commands?" Has:any; young Ragual affronred 
you;;andfhallcl:aurihis Throat; I 

Ang. No; Sir Sampſon, have no Quarrel upon* my Hands — 
I have more occaſion for your Condutt than your Courage. at 
this time. To.tell ap the; EG Pm my of _—_ ſingle, 


ben) wantia Husband.” © 14 2 2 0 19: 
L "Sir ir Somp 
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{;-Sif $4#p+i Odsbud} andtispiry yan: thould r-i :Qdd; wawdſhe 

db ke ma;thenT-ſhobid:hamperntiji young)R 29148 
Ley ſhe wou'd ; faith and och the? 's Y FOUng ey og : 44 
Madam, you deſerve a good Husband;fagd 'nwiete apityly 
be throwb':awtyripoh. ny of-:thele*lyoung,, idle: gr 
the: Town... Odd, there's nc*rea7younſ Fellow Month hanging, 
—— that is a 'very youngFgtow wir Pixe on 'em, they never 
cfm k beteaoDd.ofpy abing:s retard ababoy crÞnugadatuimo- 
'byg'69 avlfey ht mreb Alukdee, out of. aFtoliekyy Andare rea 
dy to hang themlelves, or tobt!hbng'd-by ahe Law, the NEXt MOT- 
ay; A orrcxy vs acare;- Madan, oi: v4ud voy yo 

Therefore I ask your advice, Sir Sampſon.1>1;have For- 
tne Stialas: makerany mabedlie-thatih catdiegsJf there 
were ſuch a thing J528 Fanng-agrezabl#tnari} :with: enalioadle 
Stock of good 99%. 17/3" SPAR BorIcwould Hajthep have 
dn: ablolute Wit, noria:Fobl : 111: 7 
4 Lb nr bard to. pleaſe, Madam. >: :lind-a 

uw: that tsrmenber a Wit cinchis. owiniEye,nor 4 Foot 
aahe/Eyo \ofithe World; is'a,very. hard Task- - Bur, faith. and. 
I ID ny © dilcrerly {lieefebandbdile ati at; and R 

"Ag. She that marries a Fool, Sir Sampſon,. commits the Re: 
pucation ofi-her- Honeſty. o#Uniterftantingitothe>Cenlute, ok: 
World: :Andfhe that; niarries wvery witty -manyi dubimits; th 
- wn = and infolent:CondgavofherHoband.>« Lſkguld 
= 1rfor a Lowery becauſewanld have fuck af} one 

Power; but. I woutd no more-+be:his>Wife, than«his Epe- 
So? : Forhis malice isnota more tertible: Conlequence of ha A: 
verſibn; tharhis Jealouſycise fhis Love. 2: = # bi ro ;o© IC 
U Sir: 0abpp. iNoat of 'old! Rorefizhr' s ll] ever xrtuet'd}: ſuch a 
Trathi. |':Odabad;: you thave won oy: hearg:: « ' Fhatea:Wit 4: 1 
had a'Son:that was ſpoil'd] among *em%; 2good:hopeful'Lad,: till 
he karn'd'to be a Wit And mighthave rifenin the State—— 
Buty'a/pox on't, his Wieran him'out bf his Motiey,: and now his 
Poverty -=has;run hin oufrof: Bis Wies: 

Ang. Sir Sampſon, as your Fricnd; UimuRtlrelb yoll be 
ry mack: abus'd"in thatmiaeee 7 he's no. more 'wiadothay. YOU 
are. 7" L _JHUOY :2 J& YVIOM. SY; 
| Sir-Sa9p: How, Madam! Wou'T'l dowd. prove: ol .9mi; 41 

x: Ican tell you how Fhat may be ddneventt Pare bs ry 

1i6 thing 
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apt oy mals me Capp pear to be'to0 ih Ties xd Nin 


Is _ Qdabud, 1 believe the likes me —— [4 feats 
| Necks all my Aairs are ſcarce worthy to be laiY'r- "ir 
And I wiſh, Madam; ow ſtoodina better Poſture; 
4 make a mote becomirig” Offer to xL Fady o of youritiebin-” 
able Beaury-a hae ; 1f!1- had 'Perw' ih 606 Hahd, 
Pt Me%ito NN DbGeAbr! nid this Faſter 'Eimpire under in Peet 5: 
Y would make the only 1 more glofious Vikki to be offer'd 'x£ the 
Aris of your Beauty. * 
iz. Bleſs me, Sir Sampſon, what's the matter ? 

14 Sw.” ONd, Madam, Thoyc you—— Agid if you wou'd take 
my dviceia x Hugbarid —==— | 
Ang, Hold, hold, Sir Saypſop. I askd your Advicefor A Eris! 
bang, and youare giving me your Conſent-—=——-:I was indeed 
chinking to propoſe ſomething like-it in Jeft; to-farisfie you about 
Valeptine : For it a Matgh were ſcemingly carried, on, between 
yo and me, it” wontd' oblige hint to! throw: off:His Diſguiſe of 

adneſs, in apprehenifion of loſing me : Ko you know” he has 


«A 


Fo: - 


long pretended a Paſſidh for me: 

Se Samp. GadZooks,”x mol? ingenious Contrivance — SF 
we were to gothrow with Ir.” Bir why muſt the Match only be 
feeniingly carried on? © Odd; letit be a real Contratt. 1 + 

Aug. Q he, Sir Sampſon, what woultf the'World fay 2 | 

"Sir Samp. Say, the/Would ſay, you werea wiſe Woeitian, ind 
Latappy man. © Odd, Madam,” 1 Flt icve you as long as Flive; aml 
leave you a good Jointure whenlI die. 

Ang. Aye; But that isnot in your Power, Sir pennies for 
when Valentine confeſſes himſelf in his Senſes'; > he muſt make over 
his Inheritance to his younger Brother. 

Sir Samp. Odd, you're cunning, a wary Page age? Faith, and 
Troth' I like you thebetter—— "But, I warrant you, I have & 
Proviſo in the Obligation in favour of my ſelf —— Body o'me, 
I have a Trick to turn the Settlement upon the Iſſue Male of our 
Two Bodies begotten. Odsbud, let us find Children, and Ill find 
an Eſtate. ' 

Ang. Will you? * well, do you find the Eſtate, and leave the 
rother to me » 

Sir Sarp. Rogue! But Pl cruſt you. ' And will you conſent ? 
Is ita match then? | TN 
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conſult.,my Lawyer. concerning this. Qbligation.; 
ad "i =q what yy. Perle pee "Es! TE wy 
Aniw in I yd2hO 
Sr Gam N With all my Heart 3z— Co in with me, "and* yu 
Ja, you the Bond, —- , You, ſhall conſulr your; Lawyer, and Pll 
conlales;Parſeo + Ei dzooks .Faya, young, 3g: 5; OUT oks I'm a 
make:it appear———1/ 9 Fo Jewiſh 
om; af 1 and -Txoth,: you're, ye; Ang Pit 
Ky oo and. very, .Luty-+—.0 X 26 HR id, Fuſs, you koow 
3 to chuſe, and ſo doi ; —— Odd, I think we are very well 
met ;—— Giveme.-your Hand; Odd let Mel kiſs it; 'tisas warm 
and as foft — — as,what ? —— Odd, as aSr,oth r Hapd- - give 
me Yother Hand, and PII mumble” <a, ap Lk ey melt 
2.my Yeo. 

Ang. Hold, Nir Sampſon— Yau! re profuſe « of your Vigour 
before your. time: ., You'll Teal, your Eſtate before: you come 
to. *"W 

\Sir $a No, no, . ofaly, give, you a Rent-toll of m Poſſeſſi- 
(Sir envy Þ 6,00, ply ie you 6 Re us; or, IF wil longer 
Odd, Serp/on's a very good Name for. an able Fello ._ Your 
Sempſons were ſtrong Dogs from the Begigning. m_ 

Ang... Havea care, and dow't oyer-a& your Part ——— If you 
remember, the ſtrongeſt Lamgſes of your Name, Pull'd an old 
Houſe over his Head ar. laſt. 

Sir Sapp. Say you ſo, Huſſy ?!—=— Come, lets ge then ; Odd, 
Llcng to be pulling down too, come away — — Od 0, here's ſome 
ey coming. | [Exeunt. 

Enter Tattle and Jeremy. 

Tate. Is not that ſhe, gone out juſt now * - 

Fere. Aye, Sir, ſhe's juſt going to the Place of appointment. 
AhSir, if you are not. very faithful and cloſe in this Buſineſs, 
you'll certainly be the Death of a Perſon that has a moſt extraor- 
dinary Paſſion for your Honours. Service. 

Tatt. Aye, who's that ? 

Jere. Even my unworthy ſelf, Sir—— Sir, Thave had an Ap- 
petite to be fed with your Commands a great while 3 
And now, Sir, my former Maſter, having much troubled the 
Fountain of his Underſtanding ; it is a very plauſible Occaſion 
for me to quench my Thirſt af the Spring of your Bounty — | 
3 thought I could not recommend my {elf better to! you., Sir,, 


'o7 To 


"than 


C75) | 
than by the delivery of a-great Beauty and Fortune into your 
Arms, whom I have heard you Sigh for. - | 

Tatt. Il make thy Fortune ; ſay. no more — Thou art a 
retty Fellow, and can'ft, carry a Meſſage to aLady, ina pretty 
Me kind of Praiſe, and with a good perſwading Accent. 

Fere. Sir,” have the Seeds of Rhetorick and Oratory in my 
Head — — I have been at Cambridge. | 4 

Tate. Ay; tis well enough for a Servant to be bred at an 
Univerſity : But the Education is a little too pedantick for a 
Gentleman. | Thope you are ſecret in your Nature, private, cloſe, 
ha: | | | 

Fere. O Sir, for that Sir, *tis my chief Talent; Pm as 
{ecret as the Head of Nias. | 

Tatt. Hye? Who's: he, tho? A Privy Counſellor ? 

Fere. Olgnorance ! [aſide] A cunning Agyprion, Sir, that with 
his Arms would over-run the Country, yet no body could ever 
find out his Head-Quarters. 

.Tatt. Cloſe Dog 1 A good Whoremaſter, I warrant him —— 
the time draws nigh, Feremy. Angelica will be veiPd like a Nun ; 
and I muſt be hooded like a Friars ha, Jeremy ? 

Fere, Aye, Sir, hooded like a Hawk, to ſeizeat firſt ſight up- 
on.the Qnarry. Ir is the Whim of my Maſter's Madneſs t9 be 
ſo dreſs'd ; and ſhe is ſo in Love with him, ſhell comply with 
any thing to pleaſe him. Poor Lady, I'm ſure ſhe'll have 
reaſon to pray for me, when ſhe finds what a happy Exchange 
= has made, between a Madman and fo Accompliſh'd a Gen- 
tleman. | 

Tatt. Ay Faith, fo ſhe will, Feremy : You're a good Friend to 
her, poor Creature —1I ſwear I do it hardly ſo much in con- 
fideration of my ſelf, as Compaſſion to her; 

Fere. *Tis an AQtof Charity, Sir, to ſavea fine Woman with 
Thirty Thouſand Pound, from throwing her {elf away. 

| Tatt. So 'tis, faith—-—1I might have ſav*d ſeveral others in 
my time ; but I Gad I could never find in my Heart to Marry 
any body before. 
 Fere, Well, Sir, PlIgo and tell her my Maſter's coming ; and 
meet you in half a quarter of an hour, with your Diſguiſe, at 
your own Lodgings. You mult talk a little madly, ſhe won't 


diſtinguiſh the Tone of your Voice. | 
| | Tatt. 
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Tatt. No, no, let me alone for a\Counterf cit ;=— Pb; 
ready for you. _ Bd ot es gran 
Enter Miſs.  :; * 


Miſs. OMr. Tattle, are you here! I'm glad Thave found you ; 
I have been logking up and down for you like any thing, .tif 
I'm as tired as any thing in the World, - > > ea 6 
T att. O Pox how ſhall Igetrid of this fooliſh Girl? ., Alte 
Miſs. OT have pureNews, I can tell yqu pure News —=——. 
Imuſt not marry the Seaman now—rmy Father ſays ſo. Why 
won't you be-my Husband ? You ſay you-love me, and you. 
won't be my Husband. And I know you may be my Husband 
now if-you pleaſe. _ i. EL an 
Tatt. O fie, Miſs : Who told you ſo, Child ?.., 
Miſs. Why, my Father -— I told him that.you lov'd me. 
Mc. O fie, Miſs, why did you do ſo? and. who told you fo, 
Miſs. Who? Why you did ;. did not you? . 


, 
.. 


Tatt. O Pox, that was Yeſterday, Miſs; that was a great While, 
ago, Child. Ihavebeen aſleep ſince ; Nlept'a whole Night, and 
did not,ſo much as dream of the matter. + n 

Miſs. Pſhaw, O but Edream' that it wasfo tho. * 

Tatt, Ay, but your Father will tell you that Dreanis-come. by, 
Coatraries,, Child O fie ;_ what, we muſt nor love one 
another' now — -— Pſhaw,. that, would be a fodliſh thing jn- 
deed ——Fie, fic, you're a Woman now, atid muſt think of a, 
new Man every morning, and forget him every Night -— -No, , 
no, to Marry 1s to be a-Child again, and play, with the ſame 
Rattle always : O fie, Marrying is a.paw thing. _ SO MUPHTS 

Miſs. Well, but don'c you, love, me-as well as you did laſt: 
Night then ? HB | bes = wa 

T att. No, no, Child, you would not have me. 

Miſs. No? Yes bui I would tho, | 

Tatt. Pſhaw. but T tell you, you would not——You forget 
you'rea Woman, and don't know your own mind. | 

Miſs. But here's my Father, arid-he knows my Mind. 

| Enter Forelight. 

Fore. O, Mr. Tattle, your Servant, you are a cloſe Man ; 
but methinks your Love to'my, Daughter was a Secret I might 
have been truſted with, —Or had you a mind to try if I could 
diſcover it by my Art hum, ha! I think there is fome- 


thing 
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0 ' CJ} 
thing in your Phyſiognomy,. that has a reſemblance of her ; and 
the Girl is like me. Ct 
: Tat. And ſo'you wou'd infer; that you andIare alike — what 
do's'the old Prig: mean ? , 11 banter him, and laugh at him, and 
leave him. [ Afide.J I fancy you have a wrong Notion of 
Faces. | | 
.« Fore, How. ? What ? A wrong Notion ! How ſo? 

Tat. la the, way of Art ;;, I haye; ſome:taking Features, not ob- 
vious to. Vulgar Eyes; that are Indications of a; ſudden tura_ of 
good Fortune, in the Lottery of VVives; and promiſe of great 
Beauty and great Fortune reſerved alone for me, by a private In- 
triegue of Deſtiny, kept ſecret from the piercing Eye of Perſpicui- 
ty ; fromall Aſtrologers, and the Stars themſelves. | 
: Fore: How,!, I will make it: appear, that what you fay isim- 

ible. | 
7 att. Sir, I beg your Pardon, Pm in hafte-—< 
Fore. For what? 

Tatt. Tobe married, Sir, married. | 

Fore: Aye, but, pray take me along with you, Sir— 
 Tatt. No, Sir; 'tis to be done privately— — — I never make 
Confidents. | | | 

Fore. Well; but my Conſent I mean — — You won't-marry 
my Daughter without my Conſent £ 

.Tatt, VVhol, Sir ? Pm an ablolute Stranger to you and your 
Daughter, Sig. - : : ed 

Fore. Hey day ! VVhat time of the Moon is this ? 

Tatt. Very true, Sir, and defire to continue ſo. 1 have no 
more love for your Daughter, than I have likeneſs of you ; and 
T have a Secret 'inmy Heart, which you wou'd be glad to know, 
and ſhan't knowz and yet you ſhall know it-too, and be forry 
for*t afterwards; I'd have you to know, Sir, that Iam as know- 
ing as the Stars, and as ſecret as the Night. And Pm going to 
be married juſt now, yet did not know of it halfan hourago ; and 
the Lady ſtays for me, and do's not know of it yet —— There's a 
Myſtery for you, I know you love to untie Difficulties 
Or if you-cai'cfolve this,; ſtay here a Quarter of an hour, and ll 
come and explain it to you. | [ Exit. 

Miſs. O Father, why will you let him go ? Won't you make 
him tobe my Husband ? | : | 


Fore, 
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Frenzy abroad. How do's Valentine F | 


-from him to your Niece - Angelica. - 
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Fore. Mercy on us; what do theſe: Lunacies portend2-''Alas'! 
\ ' 1 "_ .* IJAH-CT 1Ttrc# Dit 
he's mad, Child, ſark wild. wy "14,7 wills 


Miſs. What, and muſt-not I have &re a Husband then? 
VVhat, muſt Igo to Bed to Nurſe again, and be a Childaslohg 
as ſhe's an Old VVoman? Indeed but I wort : For now-my 
mind is ſet upon a Man, I will have a, Man ſome way or other. 
Oh ! methinks Pm ſick wheti'T think of a Man 5 and if 1 ean't 
have one, I wou'd goto ſleepall my Life : For when I'm awake, 
it makes me wiſh and long, and I don't know for what ——— 
And I'd rather be always aſleep , than ſick with thinking. 
Fore. O fearful ! I think the Girl's influenc'd too, — HuC 
ſy, you ſhall havea Rod. kn nid” 12 Es 
_ Miſs. AFiddle of a Rod, ll have a Husband ; and if you won't 
get me one, Pl! get one for my ſelf: Pl marry our Robbin the 
Buttler, he ſays he loves me, and he's a Handiom Man, and ſhall 
be my Husband: I warrant hell be my Husband and thank me 
too, for he told me ſo. "3 2a | 
Enter Scandal, My-s. Foreſight, aud Nurſe ' © 
Fore, Did he ſo Pil diſpatch him for*t. preſently; Rogue ! 
Oh, Nurſe, come hither. 3 ne Spoon 
Nurſe, What is your Worſhip's Pleaſure ? > £DELTN 
Fore. Here take your Young Miſtreſs, and lock her up pre- 
ſently, till farther Orders from -me —— riot 2-vord: Huy | 
Do what T'bid you; noReply, away: And bid Robin make” rea... 
dy to give an Account of his Plate and Linning, dee hear, be 
gone when I bid you. Rp [Ex. Nurle and Miſs. 
Mrs. Fore. 'What's the matter, Husband? «+3 
Fore. *Tis not convenient to tell you now Mr. Scandal, 
Heav?a keep us all in our Senſes ——- I 'fear there'is a contagious 


EF 
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Sean. O 1 hope he will do well again —— I have a Meſſage: 


Fore. I think ſbe has not return'd, ſince ſhe went abroad with 
Sir $4”p/07. . 192.12 i | Wy 
TE | Exter' Ben. gs 
Mrs. Fore, Here's Mr. Benjamin, he can tell us if his Father be- 
come home,  _ TE Ne. | 
Ben. Who, Father? ay, he's come home with a Vengeance. 
Mrs. Fore. Why, what's the matter ? 
Bev. Matter ! Why he's mad. 
EO Fore. 
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Fore. Mercy on us, T was afraid of this. | 

Bey. Arid there's the handſome Young Woman, ſhe, as they fay, 
Brother Yal. went mad for, ſhe's mad too, I think. 
. Fore. O my poor 'Niece,':my poor Niece, is ſhe gone too ? 
Well, I ſhall run mad next. | 
.i Mys, Fore, Well, but how mad ? how d'ce mean? 
. Ben, Nay, Ill give you leave to guels———Pll undertake ts 
make a Voyage to Artegaz———— No, hold, I maywt fay ſo nei- 
ther —— But 711 fail as far as Lzgorn, and back again, before 
you ſhall gueſs at the matter, and do nothing ſe ; Meſs, you 
may ' take in all the Points of the Compals, and not hit 
Right: | hs 7 ::7 0 

Mes. Fore. Your Experiment will take up a little too much 
time. 

Ben, Why then, 7'Il tell you, There's a new wedding upon 
the Stocks ; and they two are a- going: to be married to rights. 
Scan. Who? | X -1in 206-1 2 7 

"Ben. V'Vhy Father, and —— the Young VVoman. Icar't 

hit of her Name. 
Scan. Angelica ? 
Ben. Aye, the ſame. | —_ | 
Mrs, Fore. Sir Sampſon and Angelica, impoſſible ! 

; Ben. That may be —— but I'o ſureit jsas I tell you. 
Scan. 'S'death it's a Jeft.' 1 can't believe it. 

| Ben, Look you, Friend, it's nothing to me, whether you be- 
lieveitorno. What fay true; Hee ſee, they are married, or 
juſt going to be married, Lknow not which, | 

Fore. Well, but they are hot mad, thart is, not Lunatick ? 

. Ben, 1don't know what you may call Madneſs —- But ſhe's mad 
fora Husband, and he's horn-mad, 1 think, or they*d ne're makea 
Match together —- — Here they come. 

 -* Exter SirS2mpſon, Angelica, with Buckram. | 

Sir Samp. VVhereis this old Soothſayer ? This Uncle of mine 
ele? A ha, Old Foreſight, Uncle Forefight, wiſh me Joy Un- 
cle Foreſight, double Joy, both as Uncle and Aſtrologer ; here's 
a ConjunCtion that was not foretold in all your Ephemerts 
The brighteſt Star in the blew Firmament=-—— is ſhot from 
above, in a Jelly of Love, and o forth ; and Pm Lord of the 
Aſceudant. Odd, you're an Old Fellow, Forefight; Uncle 1 

mean, a very old Fellow, Uncle Porefight 3 and yet you ob 
| ive 


($4 ) 
tive to dance at.my wedding; faith -aad:troffi you ſhall, 'Odd we'll 
have'the Muſick of the Splizres forthee, old Z:/y, that we will, and 
thou ſhalt lead apa Dancem vis Late, :. ilrgi'h 
Fore.” Pm' Thunder-ſtrook/! !You are not; married tomy 
. Niece ? | Toa barn foe Herlt To 

_ Sir bay. Not abſohitely! married, Uncle ;:! but very. near it, 
within a Kiſs of the matter, as you ſee.' ' '  : [Kiſs Ang. 

"Ang. *Tis very true indeed, ' Uncle; Þ hope:yowll be my Fa- - 
ther, andgiveme.' 7 en 3 3+ Þ 2-40 | 
- Sir Samp. That he ſhyll, or Fllburn his Globes — Body o'me, 
he ſhall be thy Fathit9+PiÞ-make hinvthy. Farher, and thou ſhalc 
make me a Father, and I'll make thee a Mother, and we'll be- 
get Sons and Davghters'enough to/put'che Weekly Bills out of 
Countenance.  ' 

" Scey.. Death ant Hell Where's Valentine ? - FEx74 Scan. 


Mrs. Fore,” This is fo furprifitg oo! os oo os 

' Sir. Samp. How! Whatdoes my Aunt ſay ? Surprizing, Aunt ? 

Not at all, fora Young Couple to make a March in Wifiter.? Not 

at all It's a Plot to undermine Cold Weather ; and de- 
{troy that Uſurper of a Bed call'd a Warming-Pan. 

Mrs. Fore. Pm glad to hear you have fo much Fire in you, 
Sir Sampſon. | | *Þ DOS SOMRR-312- 54% 

Ben. Meſs, I fear his Fire's little better than Tinder ; may hap 
it willonly ſerve tolight up a Match for fomebody elſe:The Young 
Woman's a Handſom Young Woman, I can't deny it : | But, Fa- 
ther, if I might be your Pilot in this Caſe, you ſhould not marry 
her. It's juſt the ſame thing, as if ſo be you ſhould fail ſo far as the 
Straights without Proviſion. - - © 2 WY a) 

Sir Samp. Who gave you Authority to ſpeak, Sitrah.? + To 
your Element, Fiſh, be mute, Fiſh, and to Sea, rule your Helm, 
Sirrah, don't direct me. 62 o | 

Bez, Well, well, take you care of your own Helm, or you 
mayn*t keep your new Veſſel ſteddy. | ny 

'Sir Samp. Why, you impudent Tarpaulin!' Sirrah, do you 
bring your Fore-caſtle Jeſts-upon your Father * But I ſhall be 
even with you, I won't give you a Groat. Mr. Buckrem is the 
Conveyance ſo worded, that nothing can poſſibly deſcend. to: 
thisScoundrel? I would nor fo much as have him havethe Pro- 
ſpeCt of an Eftate ; tho*there were no way to come to it, .but by 
the North-Ezft Paſſage. _ 

, uokr., 
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' Bugkr. Sir, it is drawn according to. your DireQions; there 
is nof the leaft Crangy of the Law uoſtopt. oo 

” Zen. Lawyer, I believe there's many a Cranny and Leak un- 
ſtopt in your Conſcience ———f ſo be that one had a Pump 
to your Boſom, I belieye we ſhou'd diſcover a foul Hold. They 
fay'a, Witch will fail in a Sieve———Dst I believe the Devil 
wou'd not venture aboard 0* your 'Conſcience. . And that's fot 


, Sir Sap. Hold your Tongue, Sirrah. '' How now, who's there ? 
| _. Emer Tattle and Frail. 

. Frail. O, Siſter, the moſt uolucky Accident ! 

Mrs. Fore, What's the matter? | 

. Tas. O, the Two. moſt unfortunate poor Creatures in the 


* 


World. we are, Db RE hs | 
. . Fore, Bleſs us! Howſo? *' 7; oc 

Frail, Ah Mr. Tattle and 1, poor Mr. Te#tle and Tare— — 
Ican't ſpeak it out. nh In | 
© Tatt..Nor [———But poor Mrs. Frail and Tare— © 
.*\ Mrs; Fore, Married! How? _ 


© T att. $uddainly — before we knew. where we were-that 
Villaia Ferewy, by the help of Diſguiſes, trickt us into one 
2 OF 2 2: PL 
"Fore, Why, you told me juſt now, you went hence in hafte 


Wo LIBRE: 4 


to be married. : Ces Men ES. 
 Avge But I beligcue Mr. Tattle meant the Favour .to me, I 
thank him. — © | | : | 
Tatt. I did, as I hope to be fav'd, Madam, my Intentions 
were good —— But this is the moſt cruel £08, to marry one 
does not know how, nor why, nor wherefore—— The Devil 
take me ifever I was ſo much concern'd at any thing in my Life. 
Azxg. *Tis very unhappy, if you don't care for one another, 
Tatt. The leaſt an the World — ——That is for my Part, I 
ſpeak for my ſelf. Gad, :I never had the leaſt thought of ſerious 
Kindneſs ——1 never. lik'd any -body leſs in my Life. Poor Wo- 
man! Gad Pm ſozry for her too; for I have no reaſon to hate 
= neither 3 but I believe I ſhall lead her a dama'd ſqrt of a 


Mrs. Fore. He's better than no Husband at all —— tho he's 
a Coxcomb. ; 
M #2 Frail. 


| (82 wy. 

Frail. 2 Aye, aye, is well i no worſe ——Nay for 'm 
taber.. z ye aye, S a nd In Mr. 74 "attle of all things ; ; Tg 
rhing but his being my Finbgad could” have made me like'bim 


ow 7 Look you there, I thought as mach —— Pox ont,” I 
wiſh we could keep. it: ſcerer, . why I don x belleve any 'of this 
Company wou'd ſpeak of it. 

Fe, But, my Dear, that's impoſlible.; ; hi Parſon and that 

e Feremy will publiſh it. 
_ Aye, my Dear, fo they will as you ſay. 
wi agree very well ig a little tine 3 | Cuſtom, will 
make it oo tou. 

Tatt. Ealie !- Pox' on't, 1 don't believe I ſhall fleep to Night. 

Sir Sa-p. Sleep. Quotha ! No., why you,would' .not ſleep & 
your Wedding Night? I'm, an older Fellow than you ,. and 
don't mean to {lcep. 

Ben. Why there's angther.. Match nOW', as thof a; bm le -of 
Privateers were looking for a Prize , 'and ſhould'fall foul of 
one another.. Pm ſorry for the Young Man with all TY Hearr. 
Look you, Frignd, if I may.adyiſe you, when ſhe? ing,:for 
that you muſtexpeft, 1 have'Experience of her, ward ſhe's, ga- 
ing, let her £0. Forno Maitrimony is tough enough to\ hold =o, 
and if ſhe can't drag her Ancher along with her Madan beak 
| HerCable, I can tell you that.” Who's here ? the Ma n?". 

_ _ Enter Valentine dreſs'd, Scandal, and Jeremy, ' 

'Pal. No; here's the Fool; and if occaffon be, TH VP. #un 
der my hand: | 

Sir Sap. How now ? 

Vl: Sir, I'm come to acknowledge 1 my Errors, and mY your 
Pardon. 

Sir Sap. What have you found- your Senſes at: Nt then? 
In time, Sir.. 

4; You were abus'd,. Sirg I' never was diftraQted. 

Fore. How ! Not Mad! My. Scandal. 

Scan,” Noreally, Sir ; Im. his Witneſs, it was all Counterſtit. | 

Vil. T tho = <0 T had: Reafons——But i it. wasa Poor: Contri: 
vance, the EffeQ has ſhewn it ſuch: 

Sir Samp. Contrivance, what to. cheat me ? to cheat your 
Father ! Sirrah, could you hope to proſper ? 
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F4. Indeed; I thought, Sir, when the Father endeavoured 
ro undo the Son, it was a reaſonable-return' of Nature. | : : - 
Sir Samp. Very good, Sir—-— Mr. Buckraw, arc'you rea- 
dy ?— Come, Sir, will you fign and ſeal ? as 
6+] If you: pleaſe, Sir.; but firſt I would ask this. Lady one 
| on. GUI i iz -* { p I; 
'Sir Szmp- Sir you muſt ask me leave firſt; that Lady, No, 
Sir ; you ſhall ask that Lady no Queſtions, till you. have: ask'd: 
her Bleſſing, Sir ; that Lady is to be my Wife. + | 
Pal. T1 have heard as much, Sir; but I wou'd have it from 
her own Mouth. - n= :n | - 
Sir-Samp. That's as'much as to ſay, I lie, Sir, and you don't 
believe whatTI fay. ISI TIS! 
Pal. Pardon me, Sir. ' But I refle& that T very lately. coun- 
terfeited Madneſs ; Idon't know bur. the Frolick may. go: round. 
- Sir- Sa»wp. Cotne, Chuck, fatisfie him, anſwer him j——— 
Come, come, Mr: Buckram, the Pen and Ink. 
- Buckr. Here it'is, Sir, with the Deed, all isready. 
| " | [Val.. goes to Ang, 
Ang: Tis true, you have a great while pretended Love to me ; 
nay, what if you were ſincere? Still you muſt Pardon me, if 
I think my own Inclinations have a better. Right to diſpole of 
my Perſon, than yours. 
Sir Samp. Are you anſwer'd now, Sir? 
Val. Yes, Sir. , 
Sir Sap. Where's yourPlot, Sir? And'your Contrivance now, 
Sir? Will you ſign, Sir? Come, wil you ſign and ſeal? 
Vail. With all my heart, Sir. NE, 
Scan. *Sdeath, you are not mad indeed, to ruine your ſelf? 
- Val. Thave been diſappointed of my only hope ; and he that 
toſes hope _ ou with any thing: I never valu'd Fortune; 
but as it was ſubfervient to my Pleaſure ; and my only Pleaſure 
was to pleaſe this: Lady : Ihave magemany.vain Attempts, and. 
find at laſt, that nothing but my Ruine can effeQ it ; Which, 
for that Reaſon, I will ſign to— Give me the Paper. . 
Ang. Generous Valentine ! | [ Afiae. . 
Buckr. Here isthe Deed, Sir. | 
. Val. But where is the Bond, by which I am oblig'd to ſign. 
this ?: | 
Buckr. Sir Sampſon-you have .it.. 
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-'Hng.. No, 1 have it; and Pl uſe- it, as 1. would every thin 
wks an Enemy to Valentine. - \ [Tears the [5k 
Sir Samp.. How now! _—_— 

Pal, Ha! | | 2 

Ang. Had I the Word to give you, it cou'd not make me 
worthy of ſo generous and fairhful a Paſſion : Here's my Hand, 
my Heart was always yours, and ftruggPd-yery hard to-make this 


utmoſt-Tryal of your Virtue.  - : i [To Val. 
Val. Between Pleaſure and Amazement, I am loſt —=-But on 
my Knees I take the Bleſſing. .. 


Sir Sap. Oons, what is the meaning of this? -. | 

. 'Bex. Meſs here's the Wind chang'd again. Father, you and 
Imay make a Voyage together now. IL OP 

p> 4 ; Well, Sir Sampſon, ſince I have plaid you a Trick, ]'ll 
adviſe you, how you may avoid ſuch: another,  Leam to be a 

Father, or you'll never get a. ſecond Wife. I always 
lov'd your Son, and hated your unforgiving: Nature.. I was re- 
folv'dtotry him totheutmoſt'; I have try'd you too,: and know 
you both. - You have not more Faults than he has Virtues; and 
*tis hardly more Pleaſure to me, that I.can make him and my 
felf happy, than that I can puniſh you. | | = 

Pat. If my happineſs cowd receive Addition , this. Kind ſur+ 
prize would make it double. 

Sir Samp. Oons you're:a Crorodle.. | 

Fore. Really, Sir Szmpſor, this is a ſudden Eclipſe—— 

: Sir Samp. You're an illiterate Fool, and Pm anorher,- and the 
Stars are Lyars; and if Ihad breath enongh, I'd curſe them and 
you, my ſelf and every Body — Oons, Cully'd, BubbPd, Jiked, 
Woman-bobb'd ar iaft 1 have not Patience. _ [Exit Sir Samp; 
-' Tart. If the Gentleman is in thisdiforder_for waat of 'a Wite, 
T'ean ſpare hixmm mine. | Oh are:you there, Sir ? I'm-indebted to 
you for my | 04 mg F<ke1 =: C3 27724910 [To Jexe. 

Fere. Sir, I ask you Ten Thogfand Parddns, *twas at errant 
miltake —- You ſee, Six, my. Maſter was. never mad, nor 
any thing like it —= — Then how couldit be otherwiſe ? 

Pal. T attle, Ithank you, you would have interpoſed between 
meand Heay*n ; but Providence.tatd Pargatory.in your way — 
You have but Juſtice, = fs | 

Scan. I hear the Fiddles that Sir Sampſon provided for his own 

Wedding ; methinks 'tis pity they ſhould not be employ'd —_ 
= Y = w tne 
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the Match is ſo much mended. Valentine, tho*it be morning, we 
may have a Dance. £ H 

Val: Any thing, my Friend, every thing that looks like Joy 
and Tranſport. : 

Scan, Call *em, Jeremy. 

Ang. 1 havedone diſſembling now, YValentize ; and if that Cold- 
nefs whichT have always worn before you, ſhould turn to an ex- 
tream Fondneſs, you muſt not ſuſpeZ it, 

Val. Pll prevent that ſuſpition For Iintend to doat on at 
that immoderaterate,that your Fondneſs ſhall never diſtinguiſh it 
 ſelfenough, tobe taken notice of, If ever.you ſeem to love roo 
much, it muſt be only when I can't love enough, . | 

Ang. Have a care of Promiſes ; You know you are apt to run 
more 1n Debt than you are able to pay. | 

FYal. Therefore I yield my Body as your Priſoner, and make 
your beſt ont, | | 

Scar. The Muſick ſtays for you. [Dance. 

Scan. Well, Madam, you have done Exemplary Juſtice, in pu- 
niſhing an inhumaWFather, and rewarding a faithful Lover : 
But there isa Third good Work, which 1, in particular, muſt thank 
you for; 1 was an Infidel to your Sex ; and you have converted 
me— ——-For now I am convinc'd that all Women are not like 
Fortune, blind in beſtowing Favours, either on thoſe who do not 
merit, or who do not want *em. 

Ang. *Tis an unreaſonable Accuſation, that you lay upon our 
Sex: Youtaxus with Injuſtice, only to cover your own want of 
Merit. You would all have the Reward of Love ; but few have 
the Conſtancy to ſtay till it becomes your due. Men are gene- 
rally Hypocrites andInfidels, they pretend to Worſhip, but have 
neither Zeal nor Faith: How few, like Valentine, would perſe- 
vereeven unto Martyrdom,and ſacrifice their Intereſt to their Con- 
ſtancy ! In admiring me, you miſplace the Novelty. 


The Miracle to Day is, that we find. 
A-Lover true : Not that a Woman's Kznd. 
| LExenunt Onmes. 
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